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NORTHERN WOMEN. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
BY SARA J. RUMBEY. 
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We sit at ease in our Northern homes, 
Mother, daughter, sister, or wife, 

And by the light of the evening lamp 
Recount the toils of the soldier's life 


We sit at ease in owr Northern homes, 
Whose calm, monotonous life rolls on 

With peace, and quiet, and daily cares, 
The sclfsame round as in years agone 


Not « sight or a sound of etrife 

Breaks on the peaceful stillness here, 
Rnt the most, aye, all of our dally life 

Is the hour when tidings of war are near. 


And we read of the deadly ambush tre— 
Of sentinel killed by a midnight blow— 

Of treacherous flags that lured brave men 
To meet their death from a crafty foe. 


Great Heav'n! must we eit idly here, 
Even while the glow in each heart flames 
higber, 
And every drop of the bounding tide 
Scorches its way like molten fire ? 


Our sex—our weakness are a)) forgot— 
We only feel that our souls are strong 

For any deed in our country’s need 
That can to a patriot’s arm belong. 


And is there nothing that we caa do, 
But learn that lesson most hard of fate— 
To quench each thrill of iadignant wrong, 
And trembling ardor, and only—wait * 


Pray? Ah, yes, but on yonder ficld 
Our friends, our brothers, weltering lie, 
And—God forgive us—the words leap forth 
Hoarse and loud as 2 battle-ery. 


Ob ! for a soldier's life, te be 

Up and doing at duty's call,— 
4 glorious life for those who live, 

A glorious death for those who fall. 
Tuinted Pos, N. Y, 


A HEART STRUGCLE. 


(CONCLUDED.) 





Not far from the Manse at Ivihaugh was s 
Plantation of fir-trees, adjoining s 
y lane, where my father would now and 
walk in theevening. The whole extent 
the lane was distincuy visible from the 
. of the Manse. It was thickly wood- 
With straggling furze-bashes, and, save for 
Close vieimity w the Manse, its situation 
‘4 lonely in the extreme, 
Uae evening, litte less than « month after 
dreadful scene between the two gentle 
", papa, as be was often wont w do, 
ed out fora walk It wasa very dark 
suing, but the stars were out; the wind 
high and keen. My father had « habit 
‘aking bis exercise in the dark, when there 
20 eyes to observe him ; and as mamma, 
her timid way, had begged him to alter the 
on of his usual walk, be persisted, in 
canals "ay, and out of bravado, in dis 
“lding ber advice, I patur- 
7 nll, would have pechored thetkceang 
a where he would be less likely to come 
Colliaiom with the minister; and on the 
evening I allude to he stayed out 


7) 





flecting the sheeny light of heaven. Far 
down the lane, which was sbeut a quarter of 
a mile long, I caught sight of a man’s figure, 
which I immediately concluded to be that of 
papa. Scarcely knowing which course to 


lost sight of him. Walking on, I reached the 
curve, where the furze-bushes were thickest, 
and, looking forward, I saw him sitting on 
the low stone-wall of the plantation. It was 
pape. A moment afterwards I became con- 
scious of another dark figure, which moved 
behind among the trees, Before I could draw 
@ breath, the figure had advanced, stolen sud- 
denly behind papa, grasped him round the 
throat, and dragged him backwards. They 
fell together, and then arose struggling. I 
was too frightened to speak. Something glis- 
tened and fell; there was a loud cry for help, 
and the two rolled over and over on the 
rough rooted ground. There was a horrid 
pause of a few seconds, Then one of the dark 
figures rose, looking wildly around as in fear. 
It stooped again, as if to look into the fallen 
man’s face. I could not move from the spot; 
my voice failed me, my heart seemed to die 
out. I crouched behind the bushes, peering 
wildly, in a fascinated horror, through the 
prickly branches. Again the figure rose, and 
stepped over the stone-wall into the lane. 
Here the light of the stars fell full upon it; 
and in the pale glamor I recognised a dress I 
knew full well—the hat and cloak of the mi- 
nister, my lover. My blood froze wo ice, my 
pulses clenched, as the figurecrept off through 
the darkness in the direction of the Manse. 
It was the Rev. Mr. Macbraith. 

Heaven for a few moments gave me super- 
natura] strength. I followed the figure with 
my eye. Assurance was rendered doubly 
sure—it was indeed my lover. The horrible 
despair of that moment gave me courage. I 
walked towards the plantation, and stepped 
over the stone-wall, All was dark. My foot 
stepped on some soft liquid pool, which I 
knew by instinct was blood. The next mo- 
ment I almost tripped over the body. The 
stars shone in through an opening in the 
trees, and, stooping down, I recognized my 
father’s face. Ob, horrible! The throat was 
cut from ear to ear, and in the struggle seve- 
ral gashes had been inflicted about the body 
and on the hands. I screamed now, but my 
voice had lost its power. Then I stooped 
down, and strove to lift the body, and drag it 
to the lane. The weight was beyond my 
strength. Again I screamed, but the wind 
drowned my voice. I reflected, wo, that my 
cries might bring back the murderer, who 
would soon make short work of the only wit- 
ness to hiscrime. Overcome with the borror 
of my position, I lost consciousness for an in- 
stant. When | recovered, I was stl lying 
on the same spot, and my clothes were wet 
with blood. I felt as if 1 were mad, and 
acreamed again wildly. Then I ran shrieking 
out of the plantation, and—I know not in 
which direction, up or down the lane. Bud 
denly I saw a light spproeching from the dis- 
tance. I made for it hastily. It came nearer 
and nearer—a man with a lantern. I rushed 
forward wildly; and in a moment afterwards 
fell shuddering and screaming at the fect of 
the minister, who wes without his cloak, and 
bareheaded. At sight of him I swooned away 
once more. 

When I recovered, I was lying in his arma, 
and the light of the laniern waa thrown upon 
his face. 

“Jessie! Miss Hayman!” be was exclaim- 
ing; “speak! What is the meaning of this! 
This is blood.” 

I glanced wildly up into his pale fierce face, 
and it seemed lit with a horrible deathly sus- 
picion that I was cognizant of his crime. 
Should he suspect me, my life would not be 
worth a straw. I made a great and violent 
effurt, clinging w him, and conquering my 
loathing for him. With a dreadful cunning, 
I thought I could persuade him that I was 
igworant of what he had done. 

“ Help! velp!" Leried. “Ob, Mr. Macbraith, 
fly for cometance, My poor father has been 


murdered, 
“ Mardered he exclaimed; “and this—” 
he tquched my wet hand. 
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COL. JOHNSON ENDEAVORING TO CAPTURE A REBEL OFFICER, BUT GETS A WIG. 


The above picture, engraved expressly fur 
Tae Poser, from an engraving in Frank [+e 
ke, Wustrates an incident at the battle of 
Pittsburg Landing. On the last day of the 
action, and while the rebels were flying in 
confusion from their works, three of the 
officers in their flight passed very near the 
place where Col. A. K. Johnson, of the 28th 
Iilinois, was stationed. The Colonel instantly 





———. 


started in pursuit. Coming within pistol 
range, he fired at the nearest of his flying 
foes; this brought the rebel officer down on 
his borse’s neck. Col. Johnson believing 
this to be a feint to avoid « second shot, de 
termined to drag him from his saddle by 
mai force. Riding up to bis side for this 
purpose, he seized him by the hair of his 
head, but to his astonishment and diaguat, be 


| only brought off the rebel Major's wig. In- 
stantly recovering his headway, he again 
started for the delinquent, but his pietol had 
done its work, and before the Colonel reach- 
od bim his lifeless body had fallen from the 
saddle, The two remaining rebel officers 
made good their escape. Later in the day 
Col. Johnson had his horse nearly cut in two 
by a cannon ball. 








“Is blood—his blood,” I murmured. “Go.” 

No wonder that the wretch shuddered. 
How poorly he seemed to act his loathsome 
part! 

“ Let me go, I beg you,” I whispered; “ fly 
for assistance. I will wait here.” 

“ How did this happen ’” 

“ Not now, I cannot speak now. Yom shall 
hear all at any time. Yct, stay. 1 was pass 
ing along the highway, when I heard screams, 
and knowing this to be a favorite walk of my 
father’s, Iran hither. When I reached this 
spot, all was still; but suddenly a groan fell 
upon my ear, Following the svund, 1 passed 
Over among the trees, and found him lying 
yonder, dead.” 

The minister placed me hastily down, and 
ran swiftly along the lane t the plantation, 
In a minute he returned. Lis face was spow- 
white, he trembled visibly, and his whole 
manner was ful! of suspicion and terror. 

“ This is dreadful,” he said gloomily. “ Stay 
here, Jessie, until 1 awaken the village. Your 
father was no friend of mine; but his mur- 
derer shal) not escape, if I can help it.” 

“He shall not,” I said myself, with o 
cold, icy determination w do my duty at all 
hazards. 

He ran swiftly up the lane and along the 
highway. I could hear his footateps di 
away on the hard road. Suddenly I lost all 
petty fear, and sat in a blank despair, looking 
at the blood upon my hands. Then | beard 
voices in the distance, and knew that help 
was nigh. The voices grew louder and kouder, 
Soon I saw a dark crowd, with the minister 
at its head, and armed with pitchforka, sticks, 
and lanterns, come runn.ng down the lane. | 
was lifted to my fect and supported by two 
strong peasants. Led by Macbraith, we 
moved along to the plantation. Cries of hor- 
ror and fear crept through the crowd as the 
light fell upon the dead man’s ghastly bloody 
face and upturned dirsevere! throat. He 
was lifted up by shuddering hands, and laid 
across a bier of sticks place) crosswise. Now 
was the time to speak. Keleasing myself 
from my supporters, I crept up to Mr. Mac- 
braith, who was directing the rest. I pot my 
arms around his neck and pressed him close 
to me; my finger-naila seemed to sink into 
his flesh; my wild eyes burned into his with 
a fierce an) fascinating horror. 

“Comfort; bave-no fear,’ he whispered, 
thinking I was afraid; end (borror of hor- 
rors!) he kissed me. With « shudder I crept 
closer w him, and cried out w& the men: 

“Seize this man! Help, secure him! 
is the murderer of my father |” 

He tied wo shake me off, but in vain. 

“The minister!” they all cried’, in doubt 
and terror. 

“ Ay, the minister!" I screamed, holding 
him fest. “Seize him allof you' He has 
murdered my father. | saw the deed with 
my own eyes. Seize him Iie will escape.” 

Pale, and quivering in every limb, he strug- 
gied to shake me off; for 1 was choking him. 
After pausing for a moment, the villagers tore 
him away from me, and secured him. 

“ She is mad,” he cried. 

I gazed wildly at him for a moment; the 
air swooned around me, and I was again deaf 


He 





to sound. 


Hours passed before I was again myself. I 
opened my eyes in a cottage, and I was lying 
dressed on the bed. I had been carefully 
washed during my trance, that the stains of 
blood might not appal me on awakening 
With a leaden, deadly weight at my heart, 
and a seeming calm that arose from utter 
despair, [looked around me. Then I beeame 
conscious that my mother was seated by my 
bed, with her head on the coverlet, moaning 
and sobbing. She flung her arms around my 
neek, and cried out blindly and bitterly, 

“Ob, Jessie, Jessie, my wilfu’ bairn, ye hae 
brought us to this! Didna I ken Richard 
Mactraith lang syne? and woena his brither 
Sandie ane o’ the mony that wanted to be 
marryit ti] me? And didna Macbraith vow 
vengeance ower and ower ayain ou the heid 
o° your puir faither ? and noo it’s dune, dune, 
The minister has murderit your faither, and 
ye the lo’ed ane o' the minister. I shall dee! 
—I shall dee !” 

I tried to comfort her, but she was inconso 
lable. Well, her grief was wild and violent, 
and I knew enough of human nature to feel 
that such grief soon exhausted itself in tears, 
Those are the bitterest bearta which grow 
stone-dry in their sorrow, and beat leadenly, 
without rellef, and without demonstration. 

“What has been done?” I cried, starting 
up, and sudde@ly recollecting al] that had 
passed, 

“Ob, my bairn! Jessie, your faither is 
lyin’ cauld be the cottage next door, Mistress 
Stewa:t’s; and the minister is in the han's o’ 
the men. They hae him fast, fast, in our ain 
house, and are waiting gin the police come 
doun frae Meiklegude. Tam Howleson bas 
ridden awa to fetch them twa Lours syne, and 
they'll be doun at ance.” 

I bid my face in my hands, terrified at my 


own cruel @trength. Well, 1 had a duty to 


do, and I would go through with it. I had 
bwen tifled with, trampled upon, by « vil- 
lain,—that was all. Ab, how bitterly did I 


reproach myself for not having listened wo 
the warning of my poor dear father, of whose 
death | had been partly the cause! It waa 
now clear to me that he had estimated Mac- 
braith aright, and that | had been blinded 
wholly by my youth and inexperience. My 
Heart Struggle was over at Inst, and it had 
left » long, weary Diank of utter deapalr 

I got up from the bed and walked to the 
cottaye-duor. The woon was low, there were 
faint bright streaks in the cast, and the stars 
were fading. There ware clatter of bouts, 
and immediately afterwards two of the coun- 
ty constabulary, with the villager Howieson 
on horseback, drove up iu their dog-cart. 

“Stop!” cried Howiesomn; aul they all 
reined ap at the door of the cottage. 

They followed me in doors, and «nestioned 
me about the murder. After passing into the 
neighboring cottage and looking at the body, 
they rejoined un My mother was wild in 
her grief and protestations, and to her the 
constables soon Ceased Ww pay apy attention 
Having heard me out, they asked for the pri 
soner, and we informed thera of his where 
abouts. My mother stayed at the cottage; 
but I insisted on accompanying them to our 
house. Arrived there, we found all in a state 


of strange commution. The strect-door was 


= 


open, and a throng ef villagers were assem- 
bled on the door-steps and in the lobby. The 
constables elbowed their way into the house, 
and | followed. At the door of the stady we 
found three stalwart men, and were informed 
that the prisoner was within that room, The 
copstables entered boldly, aad I peered in 
timidly. The lamp was lit, and my father's 
papers and books were scattered on the table 
and about the room, Just aa he bad left them. 
Macbraith was seated in my father’s chair, 
with bis head between his hands. Ile looked 
up as they entered, and caught a gitopee of 
me, whereon I entered firmly. Never shall 
I forget the wild, grieved expression of his 
stern and contorted features, He looked at 
me more sorrowfully than angrily, and then 
arose sternly 

“Ie this the prisoner?” asked one of the 





cons ables 

“ That la the man,” T said 

“ There must be some mistake here,” qnoth 
the other constable “T know this gentieman 
well. He is the minister of the pariah.” 

And he touched his hat respectfully, and 
nudged his companion 

“ There is no mistake,” I erted, interposing. 
“You will release this prisoner at your peril ; 
for, as T have already stated, I myself was 
witness to the act.” 

“ May there not be some mistake ?” he ask- 
ed, donttfully 

“Yea, miss; may there pot be a mistake 
said the other, “ Mow do you identify your 
prisoner r” 

“ By his attire ; but not that which he now 
wears, He had upon him at the time a cloak 
aod hat which are familiar to every one in 
the village, and which any one may identify 
as his property.” 

Macbraith lifted up his head with a strange 
look of meaning. 

“T see it all! I see tt all he anid 

“ Humph !" said the constable who had first 


spoken. “ That's a very different story. Sup, 
though! What has become of the clothes 
you speak of 7” 


“Immediately afer the murder, the priso 
ner ran «off in the direction of the Manse, 
whence he soun after returned, as if called 
forth by my cries. The Manse should at once 
be searched.” 

The minister started at my last words, and 
looked at me almost vindictively. Then he 
said, between his teeth, 

“I have to thank my feir accuser for her 
praiseworthy desire to get me punished ; yet 
ahe shonld reflect a litle. There are reasons 
why « visit to the Manse might be danger- 
ona.” 

The policemen looked at each other doubt- 
fully; but I turned to them impatiently 

“Do your duty,” I anid; “and do not heed 
this man’s threats.” 

“Twas not threatening, young lady,” ob 
served the minister. 

The constables were now convinced that | 
there was a strong case against the prisoner 
With a muttered apology, they handcurfed | 
him. He did not attempt to make the | 
slightest resistance. He seemed quite stupe 
fied with the suddenness of bis arrest, and 
scarcely realized the profound terrors of his 
position. For myself, I wae calm by this 





prise. The crowd drew back. 

“Hush, Elsie!’ said the minister. 
not be alarmed. Whereis my brother—Al- 
exander t" 

“Upstairs in his ain room; and awfi’, 
awfu' demented, But what daea’ these folks 
want here the noo ’" 

One of the constables here stepped forward, 
and whispered in the woman's ear. She gave 
a wight scream of terror, and glanced timidly 
at her master. He stood In a gloomy attt. 
tude, and paid no attention to her 

“I thocht as muckle," cried the woman 
“Eh, Mr. Machraith, what did T tell ye ft 
wad come tac? I kent there was somethi 
wrang the nicht when he spt awa’ and cam 
back—ye ken how.” : 

“ Not a word, Elsie. f must convince these 
good people and this young lady, who le my 
accuser, that there is & mistake somewhere, 
Not a word, I say! ‘(ientlemen, be good 
enough to make your search.” 

They searched high and low, bat found 
sothing, the minister lending them cold as 
@stance all the while At the very top of the 
house we halted at last before the door of a 
sinall room. ('n trylug the sloor, we found 
that it was lock. d 

“lave you a key 
must we force the door’ 

“ Elale, give these ventlemen the key of this 
apartment.” 

The woman did 
locked the door. We were er tering the room, 


"asked a constable; “or 


as desired; and we un 


with lighted candles tn our hands, when Al 
exandria Macbraith walked to the threshol! 
and confronted us Te was dressed in the 


game sult of dingy biack, the wrists of his 


ahist were bloody; and ip hishand be held a 


large carving knife, wih which he was cut 
ting bread. It was then that the truth flash 
ed upon me for the first time Alexander 
was chuckling to himeelf, but he wae very 
pale. When he ‘aw he would have 
eprung over to attack us, iad not the minis 
ter interpomd and motioned hum back He 
obeyed ; but ae we entere', he crept cloee to 
his brother r 

“T hae dye ft, mar I hae dune it’ he 
whisper Dead men tel! no tales, ye ken; 
and he's as cauld as my gowd. I hae dune 
it wi this’ Tlé flourished the carving knife 
“T crept abint him on tlptae, an’ grippit him 
by the hair o’ the heid and pod him doun, 
and then it was owre wi' him He was walk 
ing yonner amang trees cot whips, and Iwas 
keckl g out, and [saw him and I ecrept awa’ 
free the house and did ft) The defl o’ a wo 
man yonner”— he ! ty the servant, of 
whom he seemed to stand in awe—* didna 
see me, and ITcam' ben again; and she was 


nane the wiser. I« it no’ gran?” 
We bad eutered the room, It was « small 


mjuare apartment, contalning a bed and one 


or two chairs. There was no fire-place, and 
the window was closely) barred. Severs’ 
frighterted rustics followed tn cur track, and 
we all stood gezing at the brothers 


“ Drop that knife, Sandie,” wid the minis 


ter sternly. The imbecile obeyed. The knife 
was picked up by the servas’, w lv turned him 
inte « corner With a stes !y ucsmere gaze of 
both eyes. 

“Gentlemen,” sai! tLe twinister, “ permit 
me to intreatuce s Mr. Alexander Mac 
braith, my brother 

Alexander bowed grotesuely, placed his 
hand upon his heart, and seemet highly fiat- 
tered 


“Ve are welcome, ane an’ a,” he said sim- 
peringly, “and we'll hae « rousing game the 
nicht at the cards.” 

Here his eye fell suiden!y on me, and he 





seemed kindled into tury. He sprang at me 
with « scream, and I drew back terrified 
The constables and rustics sprang upon him. 
There was « brief strugle, and at last he 
was held writhing on the ground. One of 
the men fetched a rope; and the imbecile was 
soon firmly bound. 

“ Well, gentlemen '” said the minister, turn- 
ing with « fierce and mocking mnile to his 
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: “Wem grunge wid 4 he ome a 
‘ : jest.” grunted one of the constables with 
d satiafaction a. 
| “And what do ygn parpuse de 
st aoe anh £0 eS thatthe wth 
stern calm pees 
“Doing ™ exclaimed tie other constable. 


roughly . ching Uk ky, be bed Le, 
; and en you and the madman 


here at once before the authorities In the 
meantime, We arrest you both on a charge of 
witfal murder.“ 


I have liuhe mare to add. 
3 It wae satisfactorily proved at the trial that 
Alexander Machraith bad been the assassin, 
and that the minister wae entirely innocent 
The tale I had heard in the Manse was trac, 
and Alerander, cunoing and revengefil tn 
some things, although harmiess tm the main, 
hed po: forgotten bie pereecutor He nad 
watened bim again and again by daylight, 
walking in the lane telow the Manne; and 
on the night in question, having caaght 
gltmypees of « dark figure, he sctzed en oppor 
tenliy to slip cut diaguised in his brother's 
clothes, and perpetrate) the dreadful deed. |. 
The minister wae severely reprimanded for 
having suffered his brother to remain compa- 
: ratively free, aud thus having gthen him an 
opportunity to commit the crime. Tt wae 
proved that he was allowed t) roam freely 
aboot the house: being perfectly ander the 
control of hie brother and of the housekeeper, 
who had once held office Ia a Junatic asylum. 
Macbraith, in defence, asserted that he had 
believed his brother quit: harmless, and that |! 
he had no suspicion that he was strong-tnind 
: @f enoagh © be capable of ench memory and 
; such resentment The affair ended by the 
committal of Alexander to the lunatic any 
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Ragecten Comrymatove- We caznot 
undertake to retarn rejected communica 
Uona 
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VERNER’S PRIDE. 
MRS. WOOD'S NEW STORY. 


We design commencing thie new story 


by Mra Wood, author of ” The Chauning~, 


‘Kast Lynne,” “The Karl's Beira? @e, in 


the next number of Tun Powe, lh wil be 
printed from the advance @jeets purchased 
by us at « high price from the Gisthnguished 
author 
treat in this new story, as we have 

to believe that it will be ame of 

interest. Knowledge of this trot probably 


(our readers may anticipate e great 


ot the 
tt ;—we judge 


there is no reoggt instance whee fre of 
them have mage application for the same 
book 


The readers of Tux Poer owe a 


tom, formerly his brother's terror 
‘ 1 wes ro My poor mother recovered debt of gratitude to Mga Wood for giving 
& herself in time, but ahe never managed to get | thom the preference oyer such influential 
; married again competitors, We trast they will met fall to 


That 1 did not marry the minister, you | , 
have already guessed Indeed, such a marri- 
age was rendered a moral impossibility - 
Rome weeks after the trial, | received the fol 
bewtng note in a ragged scrawl! t 


Mine Jeeste Hayuay . 


“1 regret the sorrow of you 
and yours, for lL loved you--loved you! I 
love you, but Tam not too blind to pee that 
the gulf between us is impassable. You will 
always be a strange portion of my dark life, 
for (J repeat it) I love you Why, I kaow | « 
pel, you did not comauer me io the usual | I 


friends to the new story 


surprised if it preved te be the grea! senna 


their neighbors and 


We should not be 


all the attention of 


jon-—-the much talked of romance—ol the 


oming montba, both in this country and in 


Eugland, where it will simullanconsly ap 
pear 


CANADA. 
A portion of the English people are so pul 


mat by the recent refusal of the Canadian 


‘etliament to passa militia bill, providing 
or the enrolling of 100,000 men, that the 


way -Bat enough, I leave England to | f 
morrow. never to return landon Timea, representing these angry gen 
Ke nano Macenarra” Hemen, gives quite a lecture to the American 
Hespake wisely. The gulf between us was | 'O"l* The Jbmes says: 


never to be passed = But | often think of the 
Riinister, now in my ol age, and the bitter, 
bitter Heart Struggle, returning again, lasted 


( 


fore | knew that it was too late to love again. ‘ 
RW BR 


In the first place, the late Parliament of 
‘anada has shown iteelf vignally wanting in 


those instinets of Liberty which arge a frre 
people wo fly to arme om the loast surmise of 
wo long, that Lbad grown old and weak be | danger frou foreign enemies. 
oncelvable that 3.000,000 of civilized people | tial an organ of Bnglish opinion, that Great 
ean Wateh the et) dowtona of the great voleano 
without real ging to themselves the act that 


It is to us in 


BARNUW'S BABY SHOW. 


The [Mwatroted 


News gives the following 


tntereating particulars respecting Barnum's 
recent baby exhibition 

I is aaserted that there were provided by 
the thoughtfal manager twelve “ nurses at 
large” —that ls to say, twelve human persons | ' 
of the female grade, who were “ unattached” 

who were pot severally in the immediate 
service of certain specified babies, but who 
wandered about, ever ready to diapense from 
“Nature's fount” that nourishment which 
any howling youngster might ruddenly re 
quire 
frequently asleep, or “absent on duty,” in|! 
which case the services of Unese poramluia: | ' 
ting dairy maids were insianuy called into 
req \imlos. 

Another feature of the exhibition showa, 
fit be true, the thought 


d 


« 


if our accounts a 


fulness of the manager, and ai the 
Vime proves that be must himself be a family 
TAAL 


lk is well known that it is pot feasihle of 
safe to administer medicines to very young | ¢ 
ufanta, save in a sort of second hand way, 
through the mediam of the mothers, or those 
from whom they derive their nourishment 
The usual plan is to administer the medicine 
to Use naree, and in a few hours the milk of 
the woman becomes s impregnated withthe 
strength of the drug, that the rejuisite effect 
is produced on the babe, It will readily be 
beliewed that the knowleige of this fact sug- 
: gotta! © Mr. Rarnum the plan of having « 
series of Malivuted Nures 1 am informed 
that the “Godfrey's Cordial” nurse was bo 
used up the fret day that she had to be taken 
bome In a carriage. The next day two more 


large women thoroagh!y impregnated with 
“Mra. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.” but Bar 
pum hes had to pat on four more, and the 
entire medicated nurse staf finally reached 
the number of fourteen. 


Sa A warning to the extremely juvenile 
among our army officers, given to undue va 
nity insegard t butions and guid lage, |s 
conveyed ino litik incident which voourted 
wi the battle of New Bridge, Va, in which 
the Fourth Michigan Hegimeni, Ool. Wand 
bury, 00 distinguished iwelf —“ i might have 
shot you balledusen mes,” remarked ope 
of the prisoners, aficr the figh\, © Col Wood 
bury, “ Why didn’t you *” asked the Colunel. 
“1 seok you le some J —d common mount 
od ordesiy,” wes the response. Lf the Colo 
nel had decked himsel! out in all his “ gurge 
ous asrag,” be would unduubtedly hare been 
ebliged to eousies! humec!! nuw with @ pian 


The regular nurses were, of course, | be apprehended therefrom 
n po other way can they be in danger from 


nection with Ragland. 
reasonably say, why shoul! not Ragland de- 
fend os Dom a danger that is not bhely to 


same | Concdisben } 
aspect of the case, denies its truth, aad oays 


the fiery food which is desolating so large 
and #o fair a portion of the carth’s surface 
may come even to them, and, were ft not for 
what we have seen, we should have thought 
it equally impossible for S»em to perceive this 
danger without taking every measure in their 


wower to apticipate and prevent i's ap roach 


© only solution that ean be offered for so 


strange a fact le that Canada has learned to 
trust to others for the peformance of services 


w which weaker and lees wealthy popula 


tions are wont to rely evelusively on them 
wolves 


Now the fact probatdy ia, that the Cana- 
jane being nearer the “ great voloano” rr 


ferred ta, have a wuch clearer idea of ite 


haracter, and of the extent of the danger to 
They know that 


“ voleano” aforesaid, Uhan from their con 
Therefore they very 


bie 


rise except as an incitent of our provincial 
The Jims, considering this 


We are deposed to hold the exact contrary 


of thia end to think it far more likety that 


jreat Britain should be involved ta war ona 


ecowunt of Canada than tbat Canada should! 
be involved in war 
Britain 
own circumetances, let her statesmen stady 
the tone of the American press, and the 
strange and momentos poeition of affairs on 


en account of Great 
Let Canada jook careflly at her 


he American copnUuest. How long will the 


present civil war afford employment to seven 
hundred thousand armed men? 
war itself ahoukd not ebaic, how lung wil! 
the American Goverament be able to bear 
the vast strain on their finances which the 
payment of such an army implics! 
when the time has at last arrived when, either 
from the termination of civil strife or the 
failure of mom y and credit, the United States 
are no longer afte 

what te to prevemt Ubat army from marching 


Or, if the 


And. 


to support their vast army, 


} pppoe" at ee ay The “Daf | yoward the northern frontier, apd a 4isfy ing 

fy puree, though &etrong German woman, | iw rev ite love of plunder and of con- 

> gave inal 3PM the ort day, and had wo quest, in | rich and unwasted provinces of 
call for volunteer belp There were three | (emeda’ 


The Canadians can probably peroetve, al- 
though the Times, with ite characteristic ig- 


marching snywhere, ani especially into s 
rather poor country like Canada, to satiate 
ite “ revenge” (which feeling dees nol ox \, 
and ite “leve of pluader and conquest,” » 
an Kien so thorenghly eieord and uowarrast 
el by the real character of the Northers poo 
ple, that i really could omy have yocurred 
to some European journalist, with his me 
mory crowded with Une shameful precedents 
of Manopesn mpive and amiuition The Ce 
nediane well kpow thai sock talk & Ue veri 





mahogany overcost and silver beaded but- 











C 


fb Canefige prosperity by the Remerable 
@erriace réfere! to, Cuneta to 
fer. We de not ny that even fie at all 
provohlo—we ealy draw the os the 
very worst that could pessibly happen to our 
Northern neighbors fom the “ 

ambition” of the Northern setts A\ the 
same time, we M® free to admit our belief 
that the best interests alike of the United 
States and of Canada would be promoted by 
Mack UBhOD— Rill, BOWESYEE,. 
any rough wootng, but as the 
tal igeut spd courteons jaterc , of ypi- 
nionk. Bach an union would opad & Fils 


Canadian qpterprine apd ambition—for Ca 
nada het no réprecutatives in thé British 
Varliament;—it would make Canada a free 
and equal member of one of the greatest na- 
tions on the globe — it would secure peace on 
tis continent, and it would strengthen that 
barrier to the Insidious aggressions of Euro 
pean kingdoms and empires, wich It is evi 
dent to all men on this side of the Atlantic, 
is stwoletely necessary for the preservation 


of (ae UWherty and indepeadence of a}! the 
Amefega elas. 
The dosing declaration’ of the Zr ics are 


iepertant and etircestive. They are as fol- 
lows 


nection with Great Britain « ea protec- 

ton against inv any 

trouble defend themselves. an 

Pe on 4 mistake of car 

jenn R te not in yt — 

little island a wy 

ed defend tha frontier of a 

numerous @inics 

@rme and ai. great school 

Teel eS ves 
om aw ’ 

win ; oar empire & Zz rust, 


mother country and the colony the advan 
tage is infinitely more on the side of the ebild 
than of the parent 

We no longer monopolize the trade of the 
colonies we no longer job their patronage 
We cannot bope from them any aesistan: 

fox dyfeuding cur own abores, while we are 
hotiod to tin protecting theirs, We ewmn- 
even obtain from this very colony of 
Caosda, reasonably fair treatment for our 
manufactures, whieh are taxed twenty five 
per cent o8 their value, to mcrease e revenue 
Which the colonies will not apply tw our, or 
even to their own, defence, here is little 
ree procity in such a relation. Should the 
colony with tw put an ond to it, we wld 
never draw the moord to dagmnd , aml, 


het 


Cusida wil not fight  preveet ita indep 
dene S om foreign invasion, weither wil By 
land The ynestion is not one for Canada, of 


Obeolving or maintaining its oonnection with 
Great liniain, Lhat 6 map desscles alinoel 
wy The question is of destroying or 
Mamta ile own hberty and indepen 
dence; of belng a sell governed common 
Wealth, or « member, or, -perhaps—as is 
talked of for the Bouth—a Be d terri- 
tory of the United States, 


Ww: 


are very glad to find in 90 Influen 


Britain pelther can or will uoderake the de 


fence of Cana la, ind that Canada 1 my dis 
solve the te between her and Great Britain ‘ 
‘almost at pleasure.” This at least is sen 


sible and even wise--whatever the other ut 

terances of the “thunderer” have Let 
Canada now inform her good mother over 
the water, that she bevina to fesl herself of 
age, that she is thankful for the e cpreasions 
referred to—that for the American Union, 
she is rather nearer to it than her ood mother 
England is, and that she sees [t is nothing 
like so flerce and ugly an ogre as it has been 
painted. That she sees that the great army 
of 700,000 men is not composed of mere 
hireling soldiers, but is mace up of intelli- 
gent, well meaning, and generdly houcet 
men, who have no love of war %r its own 
rejoin 
That 
nearly the whole force isa volunteer one 

and that a similarly large could not 


beer. 


who are anxiona tk 


families at 


and 
their wives and 


sake, 
home 


army 


w raised for any war of mew “ revenge, 
plunder and conquest.” Therefore, that 
Canada has no fears for the Sture. That 
her inetitutions being in ‘be main re 
publican, are identical with those of the 


jvet she trusts 
Thai as to the 


n 


Northern statea, and in that 
for sympathy and security 
Fnglish alliance, it shield In a 
storm, that draws the lizhtaing, but can 
pot ward it off and that therefore Canada 
aafice 
and indepondent people. ‘This ls the answer 
we think Canada should send back w Ene 
land. 


THE RATTLE AT PORT REPUBLIC. 
Justice to Colonel Carroll demands that 
the following shouk! be published in con- 
nection with Un accounts given by usin last 
week's paper. 


By « clear and concise statement by the 
Was ington Hepulbtiean, we ‘earn thet Ool. 
Carrell was aol ordere! to burn the bre 
over the Shenandoah at Trt Republic. On 
the contrary he was ordered by Gen. Shields 
to save the bridge aad attack Gen. Jackson's 
Gank. Col. Carrol) bad with him less than 
1,000 effective —py 150 cavalry and six 
Pleces of artillery e had hardly entered 
the town with he cavalry and two pieces of 
artllery than he was attack od three re¢i- 
mente of the enemy's infantry, by a caval 
force superior to his owa, and by three full 
batteries, or 1% guna, so planted that they had 
complete contrel of the town, and ap 
proaches te &. He retired and hakhed on 
mg the nearest deleisitie peaition. - 
While here he was joined by General Tyler 
with his brigade, making « total force of 
abort 2,580 Colonel Carroll, seeing the 
wtier bopetesemess of VAnguishing the eme- 
my. advieed « retrest, bul was overruled 
by General Tyler. The battle took place 
and the 2.500 with unparalleled bravery 
belt im check Jackson's army of from 
18,008 to 15,000 men with a full regiment of 
eavairy and four full batieries jot pearly five 
hour, when they were ovcrpow and 

riven from the field, not untill, however, 

7 bei driven the on the right, 
where Col Carroti nearty three 
quarters of a mile, taken one of his guns, 
nearly annibilated one of his regiments, 


ta like 


has resolved to set up for herself 





may be forced » 
oe Yhe L | 
the miyam lation wihtel piven 


t of 


of an in| 


than the present merely provincial field to 


a ae a. 
= Unen the others on Fad 


The importance @f not re; caing full hith 
im every staternent that is made, bas been 
PRoved again and again f» the course of the 
present war. Charge after charge has been 
proved to be false by afier evidence and ex - 
amination. To be not hasty to blame, is 0 
lesson that by this time should have been 
learne? by every semaible reader. 


Caswot Decerve Tuar Fettow.—A re 
cent article in the Londen Times, written by 
} ade. 

Secession, accuses President Lincoln of trick 
ory fog yen touing Bogut NC. gud Port 
Royal, 5. C, a8 dletinct porte—Mr. Spence 


thge bh one bing PW the writers for 
thé Times are “booked ap,” ft 4s geography. 
That must be evident to all the world by this 


time 


MOHAMMEDAN SUPERSTITION. 
rhe Prince of Wales is travelling in the 
Iloly Land, and letely visited the tombs of 
the Patriarche on the plain of Hebron.— 
Among other places regarded as sacred, and 
which the Prince and his party are the first 
Evgliishnen who bave been permitted to 
visit, was the Cave of Macpelah, of which 
Jacob said" There they buried Abraham 
and Sarah his wife; there they buried Isaac 
and Rebecos his wife; and there | buried 
Leab.” The Mohammedans foel the strongest 
Jealousy of the profanation of these sacred 
Places by infidel visitors, and when at length, 
after protracted negotiation with the (tto- 
Govermment iteelf, as well as the Gover 
Ja@tusalem, the Prince of Wales gained 
to enter, the piteous lamentations 
fithfal were heard amoug the Moham- 
attencantsa who accompanied him.— 
But the cave iteclf, where it is claimed that 
the embalmed Body of Jacob still reposes, no 
one enters. There is a tradition that 2,500 
years ago, @ Realthy and corpulent servant of 
a great king entered it, to return blind, deaf, 
crippled and withered. But into what are 
called the tombs or shrincs of Abraham, Ja 
cob and Joesph, the party were admitted, 
after & prayer to appease tue Patriarcha — 
The tombs of the women were not thrown 
open, and a apecial diQiculty was made about 
Teane) Abraham, sey the Moharnmedans, is 
pacific and genial—lIsaac jealous and severe, 
Sume years ago he struck down Ibrahim 
Pasha op entering his shrine. Where do the 
Mohamusedans get their traditions of Isaac’ 
According to Genesia, which we suppose to 
be the only authority, Isaac is certainly one 
ul the moot passive of the Patmarchs, uawn 
wily subsntasive us a son, and devolving many 
responsibilities oa others, even in his mata 
rity; sending for his wile by Eleazar the 
steward; and leaving the control of his sons 
rather too completely in her hands after 
wands, Possibly, on account of thie inactive 
temper, they think him specially jealous of 
intrusion on his rest. It is a strange picture 
of the state of the Mohammedan (ith iteelf, 
which is in a condition not unlike this con 
ceplion of isaac—half alive in a dun sepul- 
cre, and displaying life only by its jealousy 
lest any one not dead should come and gaze 
ipon its parmlysia, 


“BhEDADDLE” OLASsIv. 

The prinvtive of skeJaddle is a pure Greek 
word of great antiquity. It oceurs in Homer, 
Hesiod, Eeohylua, Sophocles, HMerotodotus, 
Thucydides, and Xenophon, and it was used 
to expreas in Greek the very idea that we 
wndertake, in using it, to express in English. 
Homer, in the “Iliad,” uses only the aorist 
cakedasa or akedass, Thus to * Tliad,” 19- 
171, we bave akedason loon for acattering, dis- 
persing. 
In Prometheus, Eschylus thus uses it 
(shed) in making “the sun disperse the hoar- 
frost of tho morn.” And again Prometheus 
uses this werd in predicting woes upon Jupi- 
ter, when he says that “« flame more potent 
than the lightning” shall be “invented, which 
shall (Acre) rer the ocean trident, the spear 
of Neptune.” 
In the Odyssey, we find Homer usimg 
skelams in describing the seatteriag of the 
suitors of Penelope when Ulysses should 
come, and in the 20th book of the Odyssey 
we bave the same word used for the disper 
iar of the suitors to their houses, as the result 
of the recurn of Ulysses, 
la Thacydides, Book 1V., 56, we bave an 
a count of “a garrison at Cotyrin and Aph- 
redi.'a, which terrifie! by an attack of a 
(eek dasmenon) scuttered crowd.” At the cap- 
ture of Torene, in Cyaleidice, Thucydides 
describes the result of the rush of Brasidas 
and his troops toward the highest parw of 
the town, and among these results “ the rest 
of the multitude (eatedanaunée) scattered oF 
dispersed in al! directions alike.” In this 
sense akedasis is used by Menophon in Ana 
basis, by Plato in the Timawa, by Appolion- 
jus of Rhodes, by Hesiod, and by Sophocles. 
It is, therefore, a classic word, and is full of 
expression." Lowterile Journal 
[PW Flotsam, jetsam, and lagan are barba- 
roos law-terms Of purely sea-origim, The 
first means floating goode; the second, those 
jetted or thrown ont to lighten the vessel; 
and the third, such heavy goods as are tied 
ft a buoy when thrown over, in order that 
they may be recovered When a vessel is 
wrecked, if no claimant appear in a year 
and a day, the Kimg or queen claims ali three 
by an ancient law. Waifs and strays are 
similar land terms as applied to the thrown 
aside or unelaimed proceeds of robbera 
thieves, and unknown persona which were 
claimed by the lord of the mapor as part of 
his manorial rights. 

ta“ What fish is like « learned pig!” 
asked the Ichthyologist of the Boston Gazette 
the other morning. “Don't know,” was the 
reply. “Why,” sald he, “"tis « taut'og, 
fen't RY” 

tw It is difficult to keep one’s temper In 
a hot day, but getting under a shady tree is 





and ' the best way of taking umbrage. 


Insisting that they are one and the same! If 


phe. ; 

4A postherner, who has twaverséd the 
Southern’ sigtes in all ditections, and 
months in tents in the woods anti mouptains 
and plains Of Ghose states, and is thoroughly 
acquainted with that country and climate, 
sends the following article on the subject of 
the healthfulness of the Gulf states to a con- 
temporary. It is th’ accordance with the 
opinions recently expressed in Tue Post, de- 
rived from other seupoma |) . 1 


Florida, wcthy Webtee gad Louisiana, 
have, generally g, & beautiful, genial 
and salubrious climate. The winter li short 


and mild; it commences in December and 
lasts to the middle of February. Snow 4s! 
very scarce, especially in the low country 
along the coast of the Atlantic Ocean and 
the Gulf of Mexico. Ice appears only through 
a few nights of the season, and melts to- 
wards noon. Rain is frequent during the 
months of November and December. The 
spring is very short,—-it commences In 
February and ends with March. In April, 
the snmmer heat acts in and Insts until the 
middie of October, interrapted at the end of 
September and October only by a few cool 
nights. The sommer, although long, i sel 
dom as hot and sultry as the few hot days in 
the Middle states and New England. The 
nights are generally cool and pleasant. Dews 
commence only to fall after midnight. Fogs 
are very scarce at any time during the year, 
and in some parts of the Sonthern states, as 
for instance, in lower Georgia, Alnabama and 
Mississippi, nearly unheard of Cienerally 
speaking, there is no healthier country of 
equal extent in the world than the Southern 
states. It is @ fact, portions of it are nnheal- 
thy, and small parts of it extremely so; but 
the latter applies only to the swamps and 
rice-fclds along the mouths of the rivers, 
most especially of the Waccamaw, Ashley, 
Cooper, Ravannah, Ogeechee, Altamaha, Sa- 
tila and St. Mary’s rivers on the Atlantic 
coast. The sickly portions of Southern states 
are inconeiderable, and generally confined to 
the months of the rivers, the immedfate vict- 
nity of water courses and some swamps in 
the interfor, all of which can be easily 
avoided. 

The sickly portions of the state of South 
Carolina are confined to the mouths of the 
Waccamaw, Santee, Ashley and Cooper 
rivers, and to the rice fields and swamps be- 
low the latter two rivets tothe Savannah 
river. The islands on the coast of South 
Caroling, the towns of Beaufort and Blu‘fton 
are perfectly healthy. The city of Charleston 
is frequently visited by yellow fever, and un- 
acclimatized foreigners are subject to very 
fatal billons fevers, especially by a change 
from the city to the country, and rice rere. 
The interior of South Carolina, above the 
South Carolina Raflroad, leading from 
Charleston to Augusta, Georgia, is perfectly 
healthy, and as mnch so for Northerners as 
for Southerners 

The sickly part of Georgian is very unim- 
portant, and mainly confined to the rice 
swamps slong the Savannah, Ogeechee, Alta- 
maha, Satalla, and the St. Mary’s rivers, and 
to the vicinity of the Savannah river up to 
the city of Augusta. The cities of Savannah 
and Auguste are now and then visited by 
yellow fever, but, with the exception of this, 
the city of Savannah is one of the healthiest 
cities on the face of the globe, and {ts mor- 
tality never as high as that of the Northern 
cities. From the year 1829 to the year 1852 
Savannah wae entirely free from yellow 
fever, but in and after the latter year it has 
been again, but not frequently subjected to 
th's disease. The interior of Georgia, espe- 
cially the pime-barrens along the Atlantic 
Ocean and the line of Florida, and again the 
mountainous part above the railroad leading 
from Angusta to Atlanta, are perfectly hea)- 
thy, as much so as any country in the world. 
Even the immediate surroundings of the 
larce Ockefeenockee swamp, in Ware county, 
Georria, on the line of Florida, are not un- 
healthy 

The state of Florida, with the exception of 
the vicinity of large water-courses and star- 
nant lakes, and its ewamps and everglades, is 
perfectiv healthy 

Alxbama is yenerally a less healthy state 
than Georgia. Its most sickl= portions are 
fornd arownd the Mobile bay. and the lower 
parts of the Mobile and Alabama rivers. The 
vell ow fever visits Mobile nearly as often os 
it does New Orleans, and ascends senietimes 
as high up as Montgomery, on the Alabama 
river, and Demopolis, in the ferk of the Tom- 
bighee and Black Warrior rivers, are hesides 
favoralle to intermittent fever. With this 
exception the state of Alabama is a healthy 
one, especially that part of it rbove the Ten- 
nessee iver and around the spurs of the 
mountains which enter this state from Ten- 
nessee and Georgia. 

Again, the state of Mississippt ts, cenerally 
speaking, a very healthy state. The only 
less healthy portions of it are the bottoms of 
the Missiasinp! river. The yellow fever as- 
cents this river sometimes, but very seldom 
as high upas the city of Memphis, and in- 
fests Woodville, Natchez and Vickeburg.— 
Sometimes ft extends as far in the imcerior as 
Jackson, Brandon, Madison and Canton, but 
yery rarely only. All other parts of Missis 
sipp! sre perfectly healthy, as much so as 
any Northern country. Even the immediate 
bottoms of the Mississippi river impart only 
an istermittent fever, which is never fatal, 
easily cured, and affects the —constitotion 
much less than that of more Northern coun- 
trie. 

‘The sickly portion of the state of Louisiana 
is confined to the Inwer part along the Mis- 
sistippi tiver and the banke of the Red river. 
Other parts of the state are perfectly heslthy. 
The yellow fever visits New Orleans nearly 
every year, from the middie of Juty (seldom 
if ever before) to the beginning of Novegpber, 
bat not always in an epidemic or contagious 
form. After the first of July it is not safe for 


— 

to remain in the city of New Orleans; they arp 
of 

but they may then @fel on 

of Orleans, and abo 85 oF $9 


miles above the city, @n thé uplands along 
tap railpoad leadigg to Jackgon. They may 
be eure tbat atmy @ill not the re 
take the city, for the yellow fever is even 
more fatal to them than it is to the soldiers o 
the Union. . 

* The above truthful statement will shoy 
that the Southern states are by DO means a 


ons are avoided 
<<a cotton states, qn ae Georgia, x SI perk epee 


middle of the summer, Into the rebelling 
states and suppress this unholy rebellic. 
The climste, then, will not affect them any 
more than it does the rebel ond 
even less 80, for it pacpeiewels 

that foreigners, during the first year, 
less affected by the climate of the 


Tawhaita! "rhe whaliteet Bek E 


lows at home may dismiss any fear respecting 
the Southera climate. / wy 
There are insects which render the sojoun 
in warm climates during the summer de 
agreeable, and among those im the Southen 
states are especially the mosquitoes, sand 
files and red bugs; but the first are 
troublesome along the water-courses and jp 
the swamps; there are none, or yery few, ly 
the interior, The sand flies. are only intake. 
able along the sea-coast, but can be expelled 
by smoke, The red bugs, little red ines 
rarely visible by the naked eye, infest all the 
woods and are very troublesome to the gar 
less invader; they penetrate the skin in lan 
numbers and produce intolerable irritation, 
and sometimes a dangerous swelling; bu 
they may be easily kept off by inserting pa 
veriged camphor or sulphur in the sheegend 
carrying pieces of sulphur in the pockey— 
Although subject to their attacks, I baye i: 
this way invariably kept them off in all my 
coftinued rambles and surveys in the Beeb 
ern foreste. ‘Zz 


i 


a 


t@™ Last winter, a gentleman frog th 
interior applied to a certain member of te 
legislature at AYbany for his support tape 
ting through «@ bill in which he was intens 
ed. The legislator said he would willigl 
2o for the bill if the applicant woulda 
him im the passage of a bill of his 

The proposition was aecepted at onee. 
lobby-man then inquired what was the' 
of the bill he was expected to support. 
swer—A board bil, ‘ 
Ea It is said that when a Frenchman bw 
dw wan he smokes; a German meditete;a 
Italian sleeps; an Englishman walks; # 
American invents some new coutdrtion ° 
his limbs, and tries to put his feet high 
than ever. 

(3 A barbarous editor says of the spring 
style of bonnets: “Its only redeeming fea 
ture is, it affords room for a small conserve 
tory on the top of the head.” 

( Separation of a man and wile—(r 
noline. 

tH The prosperous man who yields him 
self up © temptation, bids farewell to we. 
fare. 

tw A veteran teacher was asshed be 
muny pupils he had instructed in the fifty 
years of his labora. He replied, “I har 
instructed six thousand pupils. About fifty 
of these have become ministers of the gospe 
as many more have become lawyers; ! 
greater number have become doctors ax 
teachera; a much larger number still ben 7 
become farmers and mechanics; four hav 7 ~ 
been transported; two have been bumg; 8 5” 
—a good many more ought to be!" 3 
ae It is a debatable question whether! 
person who has always been in the babit« 
lying has a right to tell the truth. It he 
course, the only device by which he can ¢ 
ceive people. 

tH The novels of the late G. P. R. Jame 
have taught as how readily the novelreé 
ing public acquiesces in a few simple coure 
tionalisms in the composition of the hit 
rical novel. The Lomdon Review, ia uo 
ding to this says :—‘ Let there be a party’ 
travellers journeying at eventide over s 
tile plain in Auvergne; a conversation for 

ed out of the permutations and conti» 
tions of such phrases as these: ‘Ptred & 
‘By’r Lady,’ ‘gramercy,’ and ‘ Gadeo,’ @* 
substitution of ‘ palfrey’ for horse, and ‘be 
sings’ for horse-furniture; and the reads’ F 
imagination is forthwith adjusted tos th’ 
the Middle Ages, anywhere between the F* 5 
Crusade and the time of the League; * H 
this understanding, once established betwee FE 
writer and readers, proceeds steadily * 
uninterraptedly throughout, although - 
know, and he knows that they know, #5 
they know that he knows that they know, ¥ 
the ideas enuneiased, the jargon in 
they are expressed, the scenery, 
incidents and general accessories never ¥ 
any counterpart in any time or country 
this earth.” 

£9 The brilliant charge of the 2nd 7 
cavalry, belonging (0 Gen. Pope's div 
maay be styled “Pope's Essny on Men. ; 
£47" Bvery household has its pe ™* 
Mr. Jones enchants bis belpmate by 
her “his idol.” Jones, however, 
spelts it -d-4¢ Mrs. Jones ts a nice 7 
—an affectionate woman—bat she has 6”! 
stitutional aversion to working. 

fa Unrieasext Sensect ron J.B 
than to J. Bull —How about that ;, 
gun of yours, that won't work ? i 
J.B. to Jonathan.—Harmarong gu 

& Harmstrong gun? 1 bain’t ‘rd not 
of no Marmstrong gon! - 
ta “Nur Mccn or « SrowEe ~ 
London Standard, which predicted the 
defeat of the National expedition "€,, 
New Orleans, has now foand out that, 
the South New Orleans is of no ust 
ever, agd practically it will be of tdle 
the North.” - 

fa A number of English lawyers 
firmed « vohuntect company, which # 
of moral consciousness they heve bare 
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Northern or any other not acclimatized troops 








“ The Devil's Own.” 
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NEWS ITEMS. 

A pate of twenty thoteemd francs has 
been offered at Pars dor the best essay on the 
' Regeneration of Beve,” in the hope that, 
-venwually, medical science will ny longer 
pare to resort to amputation. 

\ writ. to repeal the “ Personal Liberty 
Law" of Wiscoasin was passed by the As- 
sem ly of that state om the L4ih inst, by a 

in 


of 51 «sw 25 
vote ay Hampsb 
by 


§7 


We have discoureging reports from Illinois, 
Towa, and Wisconsin, about the destruction 
of wheat crops by the Hessian fly and chtnch 
We have previously given accounts of 


hug. 
tbeir destrnctiveness, but latest 
are the most gloomy, Many fields have been 


ploughed up, and others will not be harvest 
ed.—2 ibune. 

Com. Goldsborough has on board his flag- 
nip, the Minnesota, a complete prinuing press 
aod spparaius, py menpe of which he strikes 
off capies of his orders, letters and de- 
spatches for the seventy vessels of his flect, 
tnereby economizing time and labor, and 


avoiding errors. 
A skverp drought prevails th hout Ca 
conse- 


nada, apd the crops are euffering 
quence. 

Tre work of mounting the beavy guns on 
Forts Preble and Seammel, in Portland har- 
ber, is now in yp Fort Preble is to 
monnt thirty-eight guns, 24 and 32 pounders, 
and Fort Scammel! twenty-one “ ~=<--- 5 
rifled, makipg a tota) of 60 guns. work 
on Fort Gorges is making good progress, over 
one hundred men being employed wu it, 

Tune are two brigadier generals in the 
Union army whose names very often get con- 
formded in tel ph deepatches. One ts Gen. 
Henry M. Naglee, commanding « brigade in 
(den. McClellan's army, and the other 1s Gen, 
Tames 8S. Negley, who is with Gen. Halleck’s 
army 

Deata FROM THE SwoKeR’s Cancer — 
The Salem Observer learns from a reliable 
source Ueat a case of death by cancer in the 
mouth aad throat recently oceurred in a 
neighboring sate, which is supposed to have 
been eat by excessive smoking. The de- 
ceased was a gentioman highly ree dand 
esteemed for bis many virtues, His sutfer- 
ings were most dreadfu'; at last the cancer, 
eating Into the jugular vein, soon terminated 
hie hfe. His age was 50 years. 

Mr. Mercisr anp Jerr. Davis-—A 
French paper states that, at the time of his 
visit to Ricumond, Mr. Mercier had an inter- 
view with Jeff. Davis, and that in the course 
of conversation, be asked from the rebel Pre- 
sident if there was not, in his mind, any 
ground upon which the South could make 
proposals of peace to the North. “ No, sir,” 
said Jeff. Davia, “the Confederate states are 
not so high or 80 low as to entertain any 
thought of that kind. The time for peace 
wul doubtless come; but it has uot yet, and 
We must wait awhile before we can avail 
ourselves of your good offices.”—Hoening 


Tue Waste oy Wanr—The New York 
Evening Post says that the Maine 11th regi- 
ment, which passed through Broadway last 
November, chanting the Aallelujah chorus, 
eight bundred and fifty men strong, nearly 
all young and sturdy lumbermen, has suffered 
so much that when they went into the battle 
of Fair Oaks, they numbered, fit for duty, 


only one hundred and eighty men. Nearly 
one half of this numbcr were killed or 


wounded, 

Ar a conference meeting, one of the dea- 
cons of the church, a good, easy old gentle- 
mean, made his accustomed exhortation, and 
undertook to quote the passage describing 
‘he mighty works of Christ—raising the dead 
and casting out devils. We do not imagine 
that the passage itvelf was at all to the pur- 
pose, but that was not the worst of it he 
deacon got it transposed, and drawled out, 
very solemnly, “cast out the dead and rain 
the devil” 

Avr Elderfeld, Prussia, large swarms of 
moa yitoes, so thick as to darken the skies, 
were seen for two days in the month of May, 
and at # village within two miles of the above 
city, swarme of grasshoppers, with unusual 
large heads, and from turee to four inches 
lony, suddenly covered the ground 

At Lacrosse, Wis., 8th inst,a man who 
firs: courted a daughter aged twenty years, 
then the mother aged over forty, and was re 
jected by them both, was wedlocked, accord- 
ing to law, to the hired girl in the family he 
courted. That chap did not intend to let his 
~ ty Tun Wl waste while there was a slow 
elt 

Ges. Fremont, when at the West, is said 
to bave sent hit secret despatches to tue Pre- 
sident in Magyar, which was good as cipher, 
simor BO traitur knows the tongue. What a 
compliment to the native toogue of Kossuth 
—“ No traitor knows the tongue! It is said 
that there is no record of any Hungarian 
being in the rebe! service, though the number 
ia ibe Federai arwy is large 

Brigham Younu has sent one of his sons 
to W ashington, as a member of tue delegation 
now at the capital b boying in the potitical 
and poiygamic interests of Utah. Oid Abe, 
10 dipcuseig Coll) eel matlers wilo hin, is 
Said}vo have remarked! that i was abeurd to 
talk ab ut poly,amy. as “he never yet beard 
of aman hevieg a wife who wanted two.” 

Mus. OLIPHANT. the novelist, and no! Miss 
Evavs, is declared, on authoruy, to be the 
author of “ Tne Coronicles of Carlingivra,” 
in Black wood'’s Ma,azine. 

Ivrontant,  Trve.—A Yankee bos in 
vented a new gun, with which he says he can 
sink the Monivor im thirty minutes, He sets 
a target of a thickness Of nme inches of 
wrought iron obliqvely, end at long range 
puts a smal) bal! ti rvugh the Whole concern, 

lear and clean 

Ma. Soort Russeu. writes to the London 
Times, claaning fur jis irom target tue merit 
of baving resieted the shot fired from the 
great Arms'rong guns weizhiog twelve tons, 





ao’ that, therefore, the target is practicaliy 
shot- proof 

Gex, McDowrii's Forck—The Kich- 
mont Depwoe aauounces the arrival ai 
W ost Pom of Gen McDowell's furce, aud 
“4ys the rebels will be prepared t) receive 
bin. They went down the Ray pahannacck 
ia thirty transports, conveyed by war steam. , 
em Thre reteis are not Kept trou informa. | 
Noe of What is going on ia frowt of them, 
hough the newapagecs Lere do put publish 
the intellivence, 

Tue Presitent has epproved of the bill se 
curteg frredem in ali +ne present as weil as | 
future vermiwnes of the Uniied States. j 


— eee 


“Sew Retrorors Movewewr.—Efforts are) THE ESCAPE OF COL. DE VILLIERS. 


meking in Eegian.! to abolish sermons, or to 


rs wads Pawo that the * 
sembles on Sunday for prayer and sivging 
only, and that, this part of the eervice com 


pleted, there sirall be @ pause, during which 
these who do not wish to heat the se: man, 
may retire. The plea is Uha!t sermons are so 
often trashy and unprofitsble. 

Toor Sxrers arp Tre Socrimern Lapres 
—The suders in North Carolina dre 





Tennessee, by way of Huntaville. 

Gen. Saxton, Military Governor of South 
Carolina, will soon leave for Port Royal. 

Tne Secretary of War, in response to the 
resolution of the House, says he is directed 
by the President to inform that body that 
measures have been taken to appropriate for 
hospital purposes, for the benefit of our sol- 
diers, Gen. ‘s mansion house and pre- 
mises, 

Tuusnors Exgction.—The returns from 
the election on Tucaday of last week, come 
in very slow. Dispatches from the southern 
counties render it nearly certain that the new 
constitution has been defeated. Tne majority 
corer 4 Genera eee thus far is 





Geueral Butler's Letter to Mayor Monroe. 


The following is the letter written by 
Genera] Butler to the Mayor of New Or- 
leans, after the latter had withdrawn his 
apology :— 

Heapquarters DEPARTMENT OF THE } 

Guiy, New ORLEANS, 16, 1862, | 

Sir—There can be, there been, no 
a for misunderstanding of General Order 

Yo. 28, 

No lady will take any notice of a strange 
gentleman, and a fortiors of « stranger, sim- 
ply in such form as to attract attention. Com- 
mon women do, 

herefore, whatever woman, lady or mis- 
trees, gentle or simple, who, by gesture, look 
or word, insulta, or shows contempt for, thus 
attracting to herself the notice of my officers 
and soldiers, will be deemed to act as be 
comes her yoeation as a common woman, 
and will be liable to be treated accordingly. 
This was most fully explained to you at my 
office. 

I shall not, as T have not, abated a single 
word of that order; it was well considered ; 
if obeyed, it will protect the true and modest 
women from all possible insult. The vthers 
will tak. care of themselves, 

You can publish your letter, if you pub- 
lish this note, and your apology 

Respectfully, Bens. F. Boren, 
Major. teneral Commanding. 
Joun T, Monron, Mayor of New Orleans, 


A Ssconp Moses.—A Harrisburg paper 
states that, during the terrible freshe' of week 
before last, a cradle was seen coming down 
the rushing waters near Manadaville, and 
being suspected of containing something, it 
was watched several persons for Uaree or 
four miles, expecting it would at some point 
of its journey come near enough to the shore 
that it would be safe in venturing after it in 
a boat. At last, at a bend in the swollen 
stream, the cradle came sufficiently near that 
it was secured, when lo! and behold, upon 
lifting up a Nght covering, a beautiful babe 
looked up and emiled! We remember of read- 
ing in that sweet book of old, of a time when 
the daughter ot one of Egypt's proud rulers 
went Ww the river to bathe, when something 
was seen in the distance, to bring which, one 
of ber maids was sent, when upon opening, 
a babe was seen, which looked up and smiled. 
The above incident brought this ancient one 
to mind, A kind person took the little one 
in charve, and although a week haa clupsed, 
and inqairy upon inquiry bas been made, 
po clue to the history of the little stranger has 
been discovered, 


A Secesu Revic.—An interesting “ relic” 
was found, « short time since, near Seon Or 
leans, at the terminus of the Pontchartrain 
railroad, at the lake. It was discovered and 
raised by Col, Cras, C. G, Thornton, com 
manding the guard al that poiut, and Capt. 
George Wiggin, late of New London, at pre 

sent Captain of the post at the lake he 
“relic’ isa submarine ram of cigar shape 
made of iron, bollowed so that a number ot 
men can enclose themselves in it. It is 
twenty-four feet long, and has a prope Her 
which can be worked by hand. On each 
side of the ram there is a sort of fin made of 
iron, Unree feet long and a foot and 4 ball 
wise. By raising these wings, or fips, the 
ram rises tothe surfue and sinks by their 
depression, The bow is sharply pointed, and 
when rup against any ordinary vessel below 
the water mark, would be able to sink it in 
avery sherttime. This “littl arrangement” 
now jies at the lake shore—a curiosity to the 
Visitors at that place. 


Rame —At a yacht race, a few days since 
in England, a collision occurred between two 
Is, Which shows the reat power of a 
wooden prow when moved violently even 
against iron plates. The steamer Prince of 
Wales, with the Commodore (Lord Alired 
Paget) and # large party on board, was % 
comp enying the yachts, and lay off the Nore 
light sb’ p to watch the vessels round that point 
in the course. Through some misunderstan |- 
ing, she got into such # position thas tie lead 


vous 


ing yacht, the Mariva, iv jibing at we turn | 


had bo alternative bul to run tuto her, and 
the yacht’s bowsprit struck the steamer on 
tue port bow with such foree as to open one 
ot ber jroa plates, elave the timber lining 
eed adult & quanputy of water. Low aul 
blavkets were immediately resorted to stop 
we teekage. The woodwork at the head of 
the steamer and the decoration were fla 

tened and broken, wille the yacht was much 


‘ 
Catageu 


Emuterarion —It i* very certain that the 
poopie ol hasope do b at belicve am Lhe oF 
prec ted disrupture auc! ut tbe 
Sates, which, notwithetanding ! 
in war, yet offers more inducements to 
ern nm than any ¢ \ T: 
bxau.iner states that “(he mish to AneTiCn 
Is Very nuch of Lhe Incremer, aii 
We depu’ bring + 
the , ears A 


ow leaving tis 


L wit 


is involved 


‘ 


ner coupt « Cort 


wikoessed al » mind the 
” 
fanituce t 


class of persons 


govemert 
that “t! 

pert 
Pew world, 18 Composed Dot 


entirely ot learn 


' ervanw, but of farmers, tradeamen, laborers, 


and house sefvants, Who cannot procure a 
decent Lying in Wwe land of their burn, 








) | Stare and Stripes, and gave the Confedern:e 
d ! 


lon Meues | 





[Frowt & taintte the interesting Atery kept | 
by Hon. Alfred Ely, during bis confinement | 
in Richmond, as a!) prisomer of war, publish. 
ed in book form by BD. Appleton & Co.] 

Col Chartes A. De Villers, of the tith 
Oblo regiment, was tiken prisoner on the 
Kanawha River, by Gen. Wise, on the 17th 
of July, 1961, with other officersof Gen. Cox's 
brigede. On his arrival at Richmond, the 


hoop | Colenel was evideatly much distressed, keen- 


ly feeling the mortification arising from bte 
imprisommeat, and being of an exceedingly 


nervous temperament, he was subject at} ) 


times to great depression of spirita. This, 
hewever, soon wore away, and we fund our- 
selves under great obliga'ions to him for ex- 
hibitions of the most difficult feats of the sol- 
dier's drill, of which he was a complete mas- 
ter. He was, indeed, a bundle of nerves, al- 
most without flesh, weighing mot more than 
110 pounds; and his exercises with the mus- 
ket and broadsword, as displayed in the prison, 
entitied him to the full credit of being the 
master under whose teaching the lamented 
Ellsworth acquired his proficiency in Zouave 
drill and military discipline. 

Being somewhat acquainted wfth the prac- 
tice of surgery, he was detailed by the Con. 
federate surgeons of the post, to assiet in ta- 
king charge of the sick and wounded prisoners 
at the hospitals. Like other Federal surgeons 
acting in the same capacity, he enjoyed the 
freedom of the city, upon his parole of honor, 
until] abont the third day of September, when, 
for some reason not fully understood by our 
Officers at the time, he was doprived of his 
parole, and returned to close confinement in 
the officers’ quarters. 

One Sunday morning, afer his return to 
the prison, for the purpose, as we supposed, 
of raising money, he sold at auction, to the 
officera in the prison, several articles of bis 

he 


learned. I conclude, however, that bis de- 
parture could not have been unknown to 
some of the officers, from the fact that bis 
name was respouded to by some one of the 
officers, at roll-cail, for three successive morn- 
ings, and for this reason his escape was not 
suapected by the Confederate officers, until 
the Colonel had been four days on his way. 

It was conjectured, from circumstances 
known te some of the officers, that the Culo- 
nel had fled in the diaguise of a Confede- 
rate officer; that he was avsisted by two re 
bel officers in his e*vape, who supplied him 
with a fleet horse, which they stationed on 
the outside of the town, where it was under- 
stood they were to mect the Colonel, and 
provide him with pistols, carvine, food, ete, 
beceasary © pursue his journey, which had, 
of course, to be made in the night. 

When his escape became known, great ef- 
forta were made vy the rebel officers to re- 
capture him, if possible; and officers and 
scouts were sent in all directions in pursuit; 
but weeks rolled away, and no tidings were 
heard of the galiant Colonel. 

At this time, the vigilance exercised through- 
out Virginia, among civilians as well as the 
military, made it almost imponsible to get 
across the couutry in the direction of the Po- 
tomac, and litde doubt was entertained by 
his fellow-ofticers that the colonel would be 
recaptured, and brought back to prison, in 
case he attewpted to escape in that direction. 
His fate, however, was not known at Rich 
mond until his arrival at Washington was 
announced in the papers, aud his appoint 
ment us a Brigadier General nearly two 
months afterwards, , 

The General, as it turned out, when he left 
the prison, bent his course towards Norfolk, 
which city, though but about one hundred 
miles distant from Richmond, he only 
reached after six weeks travel, performed in 
short stages by night, through the ewamps 
and marshes which intervene between the 
two cities, subsisting in the meantime on ber 
ries and shrubs, and exposed to hardships 
such as only an experienced soldier coald 
ever survive, 

Ilaving arrived at Norfolk, he managed to 
disvuise himeelf as a mendicant Frenchman, 
aged, very infirm and nearly blind, and thus 
he yvained admittance to a hospital in that 


city. In some way he procured a pair of 
green goggles, with which, and a pack on his 
back, and stooping, and resting on a rough 
cane, the poor old Frenchman became an 


object of Commiseration, La this conditior 


be freely went where he chose about the city, 


speaking only in the French language; and 
finally made an application to the rebel 
General in command, for permission to gp 


to Fortresa Monroe under the flag of truce 


that be might embark for his dear old home | 
in France | 
The piteons story of the venerable French 
man, and hie urgency to return to his home, | 
which he had left before the renelion broke | 
ont, and the accommodating epirit of the 
Confederau toanifested to the French, as 





well as the English, at that time, indneed the | 
rebe! General from charitable motives after | 
two weeks’ delay, and persistent application 
on the ypurt of De Villiers, to allow him to! 
n board the truce-boat 

When the boat met the Federa! etean. r| 
the infirm old Frenchman (at the venerable | 
wae assisted on board by | 


go? 


age of thirty fire 
the compassionate officers from Norfolk, who | 
bid him an affectionate alien But no sooner | 
bad he reached the deck of the Union beat, | 
than he coolly caet off his pack, green gog- | 
gies, cod all: and, after thenking the officers | 
fer their politeness, shouted with an air of 


youthfal a loud tmrza for the | 


ary) reel ier 


the pleasing information that they hed juet 
em | parted with Colonel De Villiers, of the W104 
Uhio Legiment | 
j 
t®” “ Doctor,” ss i a wii, “ come, throw 
away your lancet and pul-boxens, and let us 
gv sotmewbere tur a Wak of lwo, aes, | 


[the Country, seekiny for «a bome te a} replied Bolus, “but whet will my pati nite | 


du im the menutime * “Get well, wo be 


sure, and you will lose your practice. I had  mwet ‘ragile suletsoces, yet Lic moet ditheult | tod States 6) loog as Lbeir owe Gover! ment 
| Temaius at peace with the United States. 


pot thougat of that.” i 





MISS BREMER ON THE WAR. 
Frederfcey Bremet writes to! a! Head in 
New York, in which she refers, with enthu 
siaam, to the herote events of the war, She 
_ 
ms 


musk bell hew intensely lL am with 
ou and with te} orth. The 


aat wonder 
wl and atirring affaie of the Monitor and 
Merrimac strikes all the mations «4 are 


both by its dramatio iene pad M pre 
v econom, paval warfare 
ahd deh “Rohody on i A there 


results will wu prove, their im- 
sty pi wt Fey 
nw 
because of Safe end allo our 
brave Cumberland and crew, and then, 
this thing, the Monitor, 
which came to finish the overbearing and 
rereiblo | destreane, the Merrime:, was the 
we ,» a 
Riwedle Jone Briesbos Phere ta ho tile 








A Sexewp Trick To Get A Hons —One 
of the U. & batterymen got a fine horse late- 
ly in a way that does credit to his ahrewd- 
ness and ingenuity. He was out with a party 
getting horses for the government, by au 
thority, and giving receipts, when, seeing a 
fine brick house some distance off, y: satd to 
the captain, “ 1'd get you a corse.” Kuuning 
peeune ~y% the woods, as if chased, be 
rushed up to the house, breathless, exclatm. 
ing, “The Yankees are afterme! Toe Yan- 
kees areafier me! For God's sake give me 
ahorse!” Ile had an India subber suit on 
which concealed his uniform, and the cele! 
scouts bad heen in that dtrectlon, ao that his 

. The owner of the 
Who was @ slout sccessionist, 
reat ay ‘, and said he 
he could fix him out, they ran to the 
stable and found a good ooktag stallion, but 
one of his feet wash little sore. “ Tont won't 
do,” said the . “The Vankees 
ve got hornes than that, and they'll 
" “ Never » 1 bave got 
an ” rep 
went to a «mall out-boliding, from 
kheda bay horee, Haur- 
put on asddie and bpidle, bade 
arrmee take the horse and be off, and 
m. Quickly the horse and man 
oat of sight, and making a detour 
the woods joined the battery party. 
he horse is one of the best in the depart- 
ment, and as he was a free gift from the seces- 
asiontist, can hardly be considered as belong 
ing to government. 


Woypenrvn Invention. We this week 
Witnessed the typesetting and ty pe-distribu 
ting machine, lovented by Timothy Alden, 
once a New York printer, but a native of 
Massachusetts, The invention cost twenty 

eere of labor, the life of the loventor and 

10,000 la money, It is impossible to cou- 
vey to the uninitiated the utility and genius 
of this remarkable invention. It is perhaps 
enough to say that one machine ts capable 
of producing the work of si. or eight men, 
and with its cust placed at the high price of 
$1,500, it will reduce the price of ordinary 


fh 


uh 


iz 
if 


~ 


type setting, at present rates, from one half 


tw two-thirds 

Its great simplicity ie one of its most inte- 
resting qualides. The fruits it produces are 
as near to thinking and reading a# one can 
imagine. One directing mind, with ordinary 
care, Con produce the most extraordinary re- 
sult, It may be worked by hand or steam. 
The printer will comprehend what such a 
discovery is when we say that it picks up the 
type, spells the words, pleces them properly, 
aseorts the types again after they have been 
used, into their appropriate channels, and 
from these again they are drawn oul, aud set 
up when needed fora second use. There are 
14 types and characters, including capitate, 
italics, figures, spaces, points of punctuation, 
and all at once under the contro! of one per 
gon, Who has but to touch the keys of Usb» 
circular machine to produce all these combi 
nations —N. ¥. Express 


Kear, ConkkaronpEeNce.——Amoug the 
letiers found on the bovy af a rebel soldier, 
of tue Ooh Arkansas regiment, killed recently 
before Corinth, was one sieeed “Lucy,” 
from which the followhy paragranb ts an 
extrnet:— 

Dear brother we Are all to hum except 
saw, Who went away up w Missouri more'n 
tu mounthe ayo. He is with Gen. Pree, and 
wasin the great pean Ri'ce. Ile says they 
licked the Lincolners, but father says that 
folks as are licked don't come abead as thew 
Lincelners have doue; sv We think Sam most 
tw mistaken Si Moe yester Jay 
with a broken jaw, done, he says by a minny 
bullet, and he saye ite no use te fight any more, 
that there are too many Nurthers, and that 


vot buck 


we have got into a bad scrape, Tom Mix, 
hurrehed for th: Union the otner say, when 
he heard that fort Donelston was took. and 
they bung him « tree, but Col Appling came | 


along lore he war quite dead, ana made them 
x i 


take bia down, and he is wow bud in the 
wood’ 
Tov. Bayonet correspondent of the 


of the battle of Fair Oaks, 
spenks a8 follows of the charee 
made by some of the pational brigades, and 
whieh were so hichly commended by Geen 
McClellan in his offictal diapateh 


Horaid, writia. 
luavouet 


' 
_ “The bripades of Danie! Bo dickles apd Col commanding 44h Todiana Vol« 
Thoms Francis Meagher did the best fight | ‘The following dispatch waa received at the 
ing of the day, aod vied wil each other in} vy Department 
gallant deeds Gen. MeCtellon «tated th day! *** apts 
tirat the bayonet charges of these two bri | Lnttkyo States Boag Sirramen Beare, 
gades were the most stubborn, saugninary. | Mrmritis, dus © 1M, Vie Vatro, June 21 Tu 
' Se yr : wij | Hho Gideon Welles, Sccretary of the Navy 
amd sigonl of moder) Umes Again ¢ ad | oT eat Bos ge aa ons th 
hin they advances } with t cold steer ad e guns mestage, retarnin m 
were as vigorously met by the ener In| Mie W Ivor repors the cap ure of two 
one place on the fleld of carnage, three men | Datterios, memunting m ven guns, at St. Charles 
were hound on cach side tpat had tnlien by | @ig ht cite 4 a me mye nnnt To atte ~ — 
giutual thruste Who al) say berenfic poe ‘f wv Cay Kelty, in the gun route 
th roluntoute wi 5 and the bavonet?” | wheoallescedl the firat bettery The second 
battery waa gallantly earned by Col Fitch, 
’ rT omlolthe bo ib ! o 
MeCrherns Remsroncen —Tl Duttalo | 4, om — = 7 ee Lae a "we = 
Commercial says Mhere can no longer be So am «tf of the Mound City, by which a 
iny doubt that, at law, General MeCletlan | part of ber officera and crew were killed and 
bas been yererotely reimlorcoed The Penn | wo ond l write by | day'’e mai! 
syivanus Remerve Corps, eight thousand Coane Th Davin 
strong, fa now with hin #0 are ten reg Ming Otoer 
ments whieh have, daring mest of the wonr, | 
been in the neigihoriecd of Newport News, | Death of Col. Bilet. 
GOid Pou, &e, eo is MeDowells Corps, at) Cation, June 2h. —Col blet, of the Kam 
raat Ubirty tyeusarid trong In ad at j Beet ere thu 1 uiog, from the 
all this, the syr ¢ Journa! saya tha ti eowd received ia the enyagement before 
be® prmitive nformation that « veral New | Men pt 
York regiments, including the Tenth and | Wiscelinncous. 
Que hupored-ent lie! Keyiaen's Wi) The Men has arrived at New York 
‘ hers, | int aned “Th, man Hen * fre New Qh loare Janes Hovb bas been 
ores within ten y* a ! ‘ ‘ To . e 
pews for + e who have frie in the artes | ( _ R = —_ ee Me 4 : po rt» ve Pa 
lhefore Richmond. Indeed, is ionous news|)” , at Fn ton ming rye new has re 
| for ail 7, f which reqouins that all obo zens wro 
: : hold pisces of trust Which cis tor (be cdeioy 
al Moret ee fr, Tee : ' a New Ofany kyeal at Wie clever, Guliel Lake the oall 
on at tt rei e site en | samme o the one be 
* Peper of thet « of the suirender of |), aa t sine tection, the priviley t 
butt dbotgen, telow Muvue, to Com Porters | ster ney pet? thee, « ha 
Poet, was Ww ut Jsaung toe ben feof the power ot the U awed 
jp Dorsey wept lar prowetou Trt pt a 
6H” A man ip ove imeay be lke Wa ly j ’ ! Fore p recidents ty sorar 
. | effiren to do no act or be privy ts non that 
1 bpedere web, cutaugied im une of the | sun) ard of comfort the enemies of tor Uni 


fruty Whych Ww ee apc. 


LATEST NEWS. 
FROWN THE ARMY IN FRONT OF RICH WORD. 


DEATH OF COLONEL ELLET. 
MISCELLANEOUS, dc, 


are q 
is not as much shelling as 
Our preparations 
The enemy 


yesterday, bet od po 


usual. . 
well, 
some heavy guar 


From the Army in Prost of Michmend, 


Genera McC x's Baprpcesrans, 
Bunday, June 2, & P. Mw — been 
aes 


remarkably quiet dey 

Mitiok shumishing day yout 
day, and last night over « al indica at 
& general engagement was at hand, 


© Richmond papers of 
tafm a dispatch Ris Aah beng (Ang 


Way mond, 

were to be follow 

the army of the 

em force had been 
‘andals under Halleck, 

The Charleston Mercary, of the 1 
& gra description an 
J —— previous 
f acknow & severe lows on 
wituout any material obange in 

The White River Bupedition. 

Lee ere. Jue a : 

0) e gupboats Bt, Louts, Laxingtoa, 
Jonestoga and Mound City, with transports 
carrying the 43d and 46th Indiana regimen 
8 Cok Piteh, was mnt heace & de 
@ince to remove the obstructions from 
White river. 

On the 17th the expedition reached St, 
Charles, eighty-five miles above the mouth of 
the river, where the rebels had erected a bat- 
wry. 

An engagement ensued, lasing an hour 
anda half. While the gunboa's e the 
battertes, the troops under Col, Fitch landed 
gas distance below and proceeded to storm 

1 place 

During the canponading a ball entered the 
holler of the gunboat Mound City, causing a 
fearful explosion and joes of life. 

The crew consisted of 176, of whom 195 
were killed and wounded, 

bey following ollicers are among the 
Killed. 

John Ker zie, James ScovMe, John Green, 
Henry K. Brown, Joeeph Nixon and John 
Cox. 

Capt. Kelly, the Flag Offloer, was badly 
scalded, bat ft is thought will recover, 

Col Fiteh's charge on the battery was a 
perfect success, driving the enemy out at the 


point of the bayonet, 

The rebe! loos is 125 killed and woanded, 
ant 30 prisoners. 

Official Accounts, 

Waesutnaton, June 21—The following 
was recelved at the War Department to 
dav: 

Saint Coanika, Wuerr Riven, Annan. 
san, June 17, oe Carmo, June 21.—To Hen. 
Eiwin M, Stanton, Secretary of War:—Oo 
arriving eight miles below here, last evening, 
#e ascertained that the enemy had two bat 
tries bere, sapported by a force (number an- 
known) of infantry, 

A combioed atleck was made at 7 A. M. 
today. The regiment under my charge, the 
46th Indiana, landed two and a hal 
miles below the battery, and skirmishers 
Were thrown out, who drove in the enemy's 
pickets 

The gunbow'sa then moved up and opened 
on their battery A rifled shot from one of 
the batteries penetrated the steam-draw of 
the Mound City, dRabling, by scalding, moat 
of her crow. Apprehensive that some simi 
lar accident might bappen to the other gua 
boats, and thos leave my emall force wichawt 
their support, | syrnatied the gunboats to conse 
firing end we would storm the battery. ‘They 
Comeed «xactly at the right moment, and my 
mencarred the bettery gallantly, The in- 
fantry were drives from the support of the 
guns, the gouoners shot at their posts, and their 
commanding offfeer Frye, formerly of the 





United Saves navy, wounded and taken 
prisoner, Eight braes ead iron guns, with 
ammunithon, were « aptured 

‘he enemy's low is unknown, We have 


bored seven or eight of their dead, and other 
dead and wounded are being broaglt in, 
| The casualiics among ny own command 
are small, the real lows being from the 
l escaping steam in the Mound City She will 
probably be repatred and ready to proceed 
wilh os up Whe fiver to morrow, 
A fall report will be made as early as pos 
Ve y Ter pres fully yours, 
GosN. Prren, 


only 


Ses 


| 
THE WHITE RIVER EXPEDITION. | 


part of Commodore 

Porter's 

the mh bere ee nr - 
Advices from both Generale Banks and 

Fremoat give it ee theic belief that Jeckson 


has been largely reinfurce.!, aad will sega be 
on hie way down the 












Fs 


Barery or tae Crry. 
Fowrnam Monnon, June 284—8 90 A. M. 
Metamora arrived from City 
Point night, but too late to smd a die 
patch through. 
The Richmend papers of 
tain a brlef account of a bloody betde, fought 


-_ 


on Monday last, between five Fede 
ments and a battery of Parrott guns, and part 
of four Coefederste regiments and Fe wang 
The battle insted all day, with a heavy 

an both sides 

The Charleston M: reury feared that the bet- 
Ue would be renewed the next day, and ex- 
pressed apprehension for the safet 
aity, In consequence of the greqy ex 
af the Southern troops and the 


officers. 

Generale Evans and Pemberton compli 
ments the troepe for thelr bra in stand 
leg under the shells of our gun and bat- 


The figdt took place within four miles of 
Charleston, and froin the wne of an editertal 
of (be Mercury, | should think that the rebels 
have been cut off from a retreat by our gun 
boatea, If thie be ao Charleston must soon fall, 

The diapatch ays itean be no longer denied 
that Jackson ba» been heavily reinforced 
lovely, and that the Federal columns must 
dither combine or fall back across the Poto- 
mac 


t” Men and actions, like objects of shay” 
have their polats of perspective ; some must 
be seen at a distance 

6 An exchange says of a certain pub- 
lio man, “ He isa poor puppy—-very poor, and 
very puppy.” 

(Wh Parson Brownlow, according to & 
suggestion in the Christian Loquirer, ought to 
be called the modern Dante, since he * more 
familiar with the infernal regions than any- 
body aiace the great T uecan 

CW Mugyins was paseng up & Claw 
street one day with a friend, when be obaer- 
ved a poor dog that bad been killed lying in 
the gutter, Muggins paused, gazed in eatly 
at the defunct animal, and at last sad — 
“ Here Is another shipwrgk ” “Shipwre k! 


4 


F 


of navy 


where’ “There's a bark thats lot fr 
ever” Tia Companion growled and passed 
om 

t@ The necessary reconstruction of the 


navy will effect an entire chenge of GBaulca 


pl rareology “ Shener v timers” wiil ix 
come obsolete, and the corresponding exela 
mation will be, (areeet my plotea, Lnstead 


ol Seuttle my coppera, (toe dramatic Jack 


Tar will hawe te eay huul my screw 


“ Sueaah my cupola,” and whereas be teed & 


Uiler Wapreestions on hia bowspri', he wil 


henceforth, pethape, invoke injury om his 
boweplitter lang Tom Coffin” take wote 
Landon Punch 
CW Beaury.. After al, the most patura. 


Yve mtity in the world @ honesty end thota 
truth For all beauty is truth True leatures 
mike the ben ofa tace wn r jan 
tiene the beauty of architecture, as ‘rue men 
sures that of harmony aod mur 
CW * You cant do too muck fer your ea 

ployers, man,” sat’ s moelenty tom big feted, 
rong backed man olad #ork, ow the wharf 
the other day \rrah, be jehera” replies. 


Pat, with em pharis ether wilh 1 try 
6m A New Orleans bb ter writer @ays Uial 
wet only ture | 
Union soldier, but 


he ladies of thal coty wy 
their pre ty 


will “ayet aod eereecA ot them as they pans 


vwewn ul the 


Well, we suppose the New Orleans ladies de 
wire to prove to the wallant Federals that they 


are delsecwrua ecrece/era 


tH” A perveise inebriate, havieg Glicn 
Goder Ube festive boar) at a lingtaoet ally early 
hour, Was *trourly by hu tiends w 
get wut and take Newrt he said, 
* we bullion Gunes ue ve Dot they meverte 
feos took Bin quell, up an set him out on 
the hoor st ‘ i t ere,” he sa j by 
brute fier I wa I'ma vot here; 
but 'f yer ak Lo ye to fade er aer, yer 
very mush stasen! 

SP Give wie ai t It s nol because 
t eos val able thas pu al |, bat Women 
have @ sromyg dislike Ot itatioa jewelry ; 
dut rather t» ca is r bipk y sensitive ox 
ture « ra sham 

tm Evity treasure, bo batter how pre- 
Choud, Cotes to ut th ao carthen weasel, and 
oue day earth wi ¢ atm its own; but the 
treasure remaiosg acd woat you have surren- 


dered shel in due Um be made good wo you 





aod mor 
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* fe ta me mere ty im found in of! the earth.” 
dearch bb tain! No more tn all the corth 
the de fiand amid the youthful throng; 
pever mere i peaceful home and hearth 
eet ow ent presence come with light nd 
Lae tt 


No mere ip all th: earth | ah, whither goes | 
Aad wherefore gone! Love beid ber closely 
bere 
Froud bearts are des.sletc, — and Me be lowe, — 
No more in all the earth wil! she appear. 


Toate fall like rain for Arr, yet maidens thir 
PM many o home ith joyousness sad mirth— 


Maidens with leugting ©) 08 and sunny hair, 
But oe may not be found jn ali the carth. 


Neo mere inell the earth! Ub, say not so! 
For weeping (riveds owe lark aod dismal day 

Bore her sweet form along * ith footsteps slow, 
Anbé tald i softly in the greve eway 


Thee surely here she lies ln sweet repose 
Oar loved and lost and on thie grassy mound, 
Where tenderty the dro ping violet blows, 
Fond search at last a restivg place hae found. 


Ah, po! sot even bere—she is not here!— 
Afreekh our aching hearts with grief were riven, 
Did uot eweet Mupe arrive t check the tear, 
Did not calm Faith look ap end speak of 
Heaven 


And, ob, what le she there!—eo gatleless here, 
Se seemingly from linperfection free, 

That even to envy’s cyes she did appear 
A very Uly io her purity. 


What ie she there—freed from the stains of 
eet’ 
1h, let ws weep no mere, nor be cast down— 
Olug loa, to ber le gain of priediess worth,— 
Ghee shines « jewel in her Savivur’s crown. 


Oh, Dileefal place! Oh, boly, happy bourn! 
Veorever meet te be ber Saviowr's gucst ; 
Why shoald ee mourn a those who hopeless 


mourn, 
That ber young feet have carly found their 
test! ae 


THE TREASURE OF THE INCAS. 


Going up and down, down and up, is the 
tate of the inhabitants of Quite, South Ame 
rica. The streets will not allow the use of 
vebicles, hence persons wust go about afvot 
or @@ koreeback = = ‘Lhe principal streets epes 
on © squares, among which the Plaza Mayor 
is the handsomest. Some of the churches 
cont.in handsome pletures, and to one of 
these churches—that of the Dolores de ls 
Virgte—e curious history of the aixteenth 
century ts attached, which we venture to 
quote for Its novelty. 

Captain Fernand Suarez had taken isto 
his service an Indian, discarded by his rela 
tives and repelled by all on account of bis 
ugliness, which was comparable to that of 
the Fiend. He felt pry for the unfortanate 
man, had him christened, and tanght him te 
read and write = Ere long the attachment of 
the master t) his servant heeame so great 
that he weated him like Lis own som. The 
Indian, whose name was Cantina, loved his 
benefeeter as he woull have done a tender 
and affectionate father 

Reverses of fortune fell on Suares; crushed 
with det, no ether reeurce was left him but 
to eel) ble howse, an! then die in want On 
seeing the captain reduce! to this extremity, 
(Camtana said to him 

“You have no need o will your house; 
merely havea subterranean vault made. I 
wil) go there shine, wit! the proper imple 
ments for melting metals, and supply you 
with enough gold ty setisty your creditors, 
and let you live in opelence, but, on two con 
dithema, my excellent master.” 

~ What are they. my son?’ 


“That you wil! not liveige to a son) that 
it ts Twho supply you with sich wealth, 
nor will you try to discover whence T ob- 
tain it” 


Suaree, convinesd of the religtous princt- 
ples and probity of Cantuna, believed him no 
more capable of comnutting an action con- 
trary to the law, than of forming a compact 
with Satan. He accepted the conditions, and 
swore to abeerve them scropulogaly, in the 
presence of an image blessed by the Pope. — 
He thought, too, that since so mach mystery 
was wanted, it would not be wise to call ia 
sorkmen to make the van!t 

“Let ws make it ouree! wes,” he eald to the 
Indian 

Reth set to work, and the job was soon fin- 
wsbed. After bis first solitary visit, Cantuna 
Wronght up a mass of molten gold, worth 
mere than 160,000 piastres  C90,000) Every- 
texty was amazed at seeing a ruined man not 
only get rid of his embarrassmenta, bat dis- 
piay extraordinary munificence to monks aud 
begears The respect with which he inspired 
all classes, however checked the comments 
of the crowd. It was not after his death. 
Canteaa, who becam: \.¢ heirof his master's 
fortaree, surpassed even Lim in his pious do- 
nations end alma =P ablic curiosity imaisted 
on knowing the source of sach generosity, 
aad the Indian, compelice! to have an exple 
nation with justice, answere! as foliows 

“Yea, I confess ft ; it was I who gave gold 
to Saarer and many otbera. The treasare is 
inexheustible, but ft costes me dear. I have 
signed @ compact with the Fiend in my 
bieod, and I oltain from him the power of 
giving sock lsvish bounty.” 

Such a confession, {t might be supposed, 
would have brought the Indian before the 

Holy Office, but the pions use he made of his 
gold was taken into consideration. The Pran- 
checuna, whom he peculiarly fry ored, protect: 
od bim, for they feared the loss of a splendid 
income. Still they exhorted hm to break 
his tmptous compact ; tat he was too wise to 
do #6, at he felt sure that when his money 
the monks wou!d have no hesitation 


about him to the stake. 


Camtana braved, calm!y and stoically, both 
aversion and pity. He laughed at those who 


into sixteen small rooms, each one provided 


wrong, tc those who sccepted them—end al! 
the priests were uf the pumber—be remarkrd 
that the demon groaned at sceing the fruits 
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not having suspeoted this fact sooner. They 
would have overwhelmed the dying man 
with promises and threats, in order to be- 
come the legates of the secret which the 
Indian bore with him to the tomb. His mode 
of acting, up to the last moment, led to the 
belief that the treasure of the Incas was far 
from being exhausted, but they sought for it 
im vain, and it hae not yet been found. Still, 


published the narrative and founded a church, 
apecially intended for Indiana, and devoted 
t the Virgina of Gorrows, for she was the Ma- 
dona whom Cantuna had ever most fervently 


worshipped. 


EFFECT OF SUNLIGHT ON REALTS. 


Seclusion from sunshine is one of the mis- 
fortunes of our civilized modes of life. The 
fame cause which makes potato vines white 
and sickly when grown in dark cellars, 
Operates to produce the pale, sickly girls that 
are reared in our parlors. Expose either to 
the direct rays of the sun, and they begin to} 
how color, health and strength 

When in London, some years ago, I visited 
an establiahment which had acquired a wide 
reputation for the cure of those diseases in 
which prostration and nervous derangement 
were prominent symptoma, I soon found the 
secret of success in the use made of sunshine. 
The alate roof had been removed, and a glass 
ame substituted, The upper story was divided 


with a lounge, washing apparatus, etc. The 
patient, oa entering cach his little apartment, 
removed al) his clothing, amd exposed him 
welf to the direct rays of the sun. Lying on 
the lounge, and turning over, from time to 
Ume, each and every part of the body was 
thas expose! to the life-giving rays of the 
min. Several London physicians candidly 
confessed to me thet many cases, which 
memed waiting only for the shroud, were 
gaivanired into life and health by this pro- 
oom, 

Many years ago, a clergyman, who had for 
years been « vietim to dyapepela, and wh 
had earnestly prayed for death as the only 
door of escape, came at length, through the 
amivice of a mutual friend, to consult me. I 
mivised the disuse of all medicines, and ge- 
nerous use of cracked wheat and good beef, 
and- much exposure to the sun. To secure the 
last mentioned item, I directed him to build 
& close fence, covering a Mace twenty feet 
mjuare in his garden, and plant the earth 
within with something to occupy his mind 
and ume, Then, when the weather was warm, 
#hutting himeeif in, he was too busy himself, 
quite nude, with the cultivation of bis vege- 
tables, from ten to sixty minutes each day, 
always indulging in a thorough bath ani! 
vigorous frietion, before dressing. ie wus 
speedily and radically cured. 

T was practising my profession in Buffalo, 
N. Y., during ‘49 and °51—thoee memorable 
cholera seasums. I saw at least five cases of 
chelera on the shady side of the street and 
houses to one on the sunny side. One emi 
nent physician in New Orleans reports, from 
his own practice, eight cases of yellow fever 
on the shady side of the street to one on the 
sunny side 

Whe has net read Florence Nivhtingale's 
observations in the Crimea in regard to the 
typhoid fever, as between the shady and! 
gunny side of the hospitals’ In St Peters 
burg, the shady side of the military hos 
pitals was so notoriously unfavorable to the 
@ick soldier, that the Caar decreed them into 
disuse 

The shade trees about our dwellings have 
done something to make our wives pale and 
feeble. Is it not epough that our women 
ahould have placed between them and the 
great fountain of light and life six inches of 
brick wall, without the addition of twenty 


shade upon them ; and, if the blinds were re 
moved, and nothing but « curtain within, 
with which to lemea, on the hottest days, 
the intensity of the heat, it would add great- 
ly to the tone of our nerves and our general 


The piazzas which project over the lower 


or « broad piazza, and aicep in a room and a 
bed which were constantly dried and purified 
by the direct rays of the sun. —Lewés's Jour- 
aal of Physeal Oulturc. 


ABOUT KEEPING GOATS. 


Many persons who cannot conventently 
keep a cow, would find it profitable to keep 
one or two common gosta. They require but 
little care, may be supported at email cost, 


ding 

® gost in town, than to pay a 
families everywhere will find the milk very 
nutritive aad wholesome, aad especially good 
for children tn most cases. An English wri- 
ter estimates that two goats are equal to a 
smal] Shetland cow. 

(seats may be very cheaply supported. If 
picketed In & pasture in warm weather, or 
allowed to be at large, they wil) pick up their 
own living, eating readily almust every sort 
of green thing. Grass, weeds, twigs or 
bushes, vegetables, fruita, nearly everything 
that grows, will sult their taste. They are 
fond of dry leaves, corn stalks, horse-chest- 
buts, and even eat poisonous plants with im- 
ponity. If conaned in a yard, or in closer 
quarters, they will take the scraps and waste 
of the kitchen, Some persons allow them to 
feed out of the swill-pail, but this practice 
cannot be commended. Cobbett says, in his 
“ Cottage Economy :” 

“ When I was in the army, in New Bruns- 
wick, where, be it observed, the snow lies on 
the ground seven months in the year, there 
were many goats that belonged to the regi- 
ment, and that went about with It on sbip- 
board and everywhere else. Some of them 
had gone through nearly the whole of the 
American war. We never fed them. In 
summer they picked about wherever they 
could find grass; and in winter, they lived 
on cabbage leaves, potato-peelings, and other 
things flung out of the soldiers’ rooms 
and huts. One of these goats belonged to 
me, and on an average throughout the year, 
she gave me more than three half-pinte of 
milk a day. I used to have the kid killed 
when afew days old; and, for some time, 
the goat would give nearly, or quite, two 
quarts of milk a day. Sbe was seldom dry 
more than three weeks in « year.” 

The same writer addr, that “goats will 
pick peelings out of the kennel and eat them. 
They will eat mouldy bread or biseuit; musty 
hay and rotten straw; furse bushes, heath- 
thisties, and, indeed, what will they not eat, 
when they will make a hearty meal on paper, 
brown or white, printed on or not printed 
on, and give milk all the while” I may add 
to Cobbett's list of odd delioacies, by stating 
that my own goats have guawned smooth the 
rongh sides of my pile of hemlock bark, and 
have cleaned out all the powder-post from 
the siMs of the wood shed ! 

But goata, like most other animals, prefer 
clean feod,and will not devour albthe above- 
mentioned things if a supply of more desi- 
rable edibles be at hand. In the winter, it 
is weld to lay in a few hundred pounds of hay 
~mweonml crop is preferable—a few carrots, 
and some fine feed. Indian meal is some- 
ume given to them, but it is too drying. 
They need water occasionally, bat do not 
drink much. 

The goat is one of the most hanly of our 
domestic animals, enduring easily all ex- 
tremes of heat and cold, It needs the shelter 
of a shed or barn in wintry and stormy 
weather, and will lie anywhere onthe floor, 
preferring a board to a bed. Its natural ac 

tivity and nimb!enesa, together with a capri- 
cious disposition, fit Usis creature to enjoy a 
state of freedom. When roaming wild, on 
ita native mountains, it loves to olimb the 
most éangerous and inaccessible places, cling- 
ing on the verge of precipices by its wide- 
spreading and sbarp-edged hoofs, and defy- 
ing the pursuk of the hunter. This inclina- 
tion it manifests in domestic life, by scaling 
sheds, walls, wood-pilea, eic., with great 
agility. But the goat will bear confinement 
extremely well, continuing in good hea)th, 
and yielding the usual quantity of milk. On 
shipboard it is healthier than any other do 

mestic animal, and ie highly valued on ac 

count of ite sportiveness, its familiarity, and 
its ability to give milk upon such waste food 
as is there obtainable 

The milk of the female goat is sweet, rich 
and nourishing. It has the body and smooth- 
ness of cream, is viscid and Mrengthening, 
little productive of oll, but abundant in the 
matter of cheese, In tea and ocoflee it is far 
superior to cow's milk, and will go at least 
as fkr again in imparting color and flavor. 
In all kinds of cooking it is equally excellent. 
It has no peculiar or unpleasant taste, and is 
not affected by what the creature eats. Onion 
tops have been given to the females, by way 
of experiment, without imparting ao oniony 
taste to the milk. I consider two pints of 
goat's milk to be as good in afxmily, in every 
way, as three pints of cows’ milk. 

For most feeble and sickly children, as 
well as those in bealth, it is invaluable. It 
does nut tend to form curds ia the stomach, 
as cows’ milk does, and is therefore fre 
quently prescribed by physicians in cases of 
extreme weakness It is sold for this pur- 
pose in Salem at twenty-five cents a quart 
Invalids abroad often resort to the moun- 
talnoas districts of Ireland and Scotland to 
derive benefit from the use of this article, 
which is there known as “ goats’ whey.” Mr, 
Colssan noticed that the Lrish mountaincers, 
about the Lake of Killarney, kept from one 
wo thirty goats aplece, for the sake of the 
tourists to that delightful region. In Spain 
and Portugal, goats are abundant, and in 
Lisbon, their milk is more commonly used 
than that of cowa The goats in those coun- 
tries are driven into the cities in the morning 
and milked at the doors of the houses The 
district in France most celebrated for goats 
ie the Canton Mont d'Or, where, in a space 
pot exceeding two leagues (six miles) in 
diameter, upwards of eleven thousand are 
kept, chiefly to sepply the ofty of Lyons with | 
cheese. There are several other 
particulars relative to the goat, which I will 














declined his gifts, and wil them they were 


| septatives at Washington, anc some vasenyou | wpesiy eummuere wen we ee eo geem—y — - 


give in another paper.—Cor. N. E. Farmer. 


object of his magnificence, a mansion in 


cers, or officers separated from their corps, 
are in such 


General did not have a care of them, to a 
state of real want 
deration is joined another interest, which 
officer, charged with dispatches, hastens his 


artival when he knows beforehand the re- 
ception which awaits him. 


the profoundest sectecy; a General should 
charged with their execution, and at the very 


comes necessary. 


the contrary, is more favorable to success 
than to allow an opposite opinion to the 


the charge more effective upon the enemy. 


| and spiritual, must be the sport of chance, 
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THE MODEL GENERAL. 

BY MARSHAL MARMONT. 

The Generals Covrage —He is brave, and 


known w be so by his whole army; 
courage cannot for a moment be qucstioned 


shelter from reproach, by preventing t’ eir 
mistakes. 

Not a Writer.—K vowing the value of time, 
the only treasure which cannot be supplied, 
he will dispense with writing much him- 
self, leaving this labor to those who, by 
explicit function, are charged with trans- 
mitting his orders. He will reserve to him- 
self only the approval of their work. Ne- 
ver has a good General written much in 
war movementa It is the head which must 
then work, and not the hand. Ile employs 
his time more usefully in giving verbal in- 
structions, in preserving freedom of mind 
to judge whether his intentions have been 
faithfully rendered, and in meditating upon 
new combinations. 

Tia Activity —His activity should be un- 
bounded; his presence, often unexpected, 
will render every one fearful of being caught 
in fault; he will thus nourish the zeal of 
all. 

His Hospitalitg—A General should be as 
magnificent as his fortune will allow. His 
greatest loxury should consist in a large 
number of horses; he mnst have enough 
not to be hindered in any plans he may 
deem usefal. He should have, as the next 


which he can constantly dispense hospitality. 
Never should an officer come to his head- 
quarters, on service, without receiving testi- 
monials of i. It is, in the first place, a 
praiseworthy act in itself; for the staff offi- 


unfortunate conditions as to 
living, that they would be reduced, if the 


To this humane consi- 


regards the good of the service itself. An 


Ite quickens his 
march from affection for his commander and 
for himself. Time, always elsewhere useful, 
plays so important a part in war, that it 
must by every means be economized. 

Ihe Secretiveram.—All projects demand 


never communicate them except to those 


moment when their knowledge of them be- 
How many enterprises, 
well conceived, have failed by reason of hav- 
ing been known to the enemy! Nothing, on 


true one formed, it is by deceiving those 
who surround him that a General wil! make 


THE PORTRAIT OF A RIVAL. 
When I bebold that loweriag brow, 
Which indicates the mind within, 
Bb warvel much that woman's vow 
A man like that could ever win! 
Tet it is said, in rustic bower, 
«(The fable 1 have often heard,) 
i serpent bas mysterious power 
To captivate a timid bard. 


This precept then I sadly trace— 
That love's a fluttering thing of alr; 
And yonder lurks the viper base 
Who would my gentle bird ensnare ! 
"Twas In the shades of Eden's bower 
Thie fracination had its birth, 
And even there possessed the power 
To lure the paragon of earth ' 


MARRIAGE OF DAUGHTERS. 


Henry Tay'or, in his * Notes from Life,” 
eomprises not a little sound as well as practi- 
eal philosophy upon the incidents leading to 
marriage and the relations of mothers thereto. 
We give it for the benefit of both mothers 
and daughters :-— 

“If an unreasonable opposition to a daugh- 
ter’s choice be not to prevail, I think that, on 
the other hand, the parents, if their views of 
marriage be pure from worldliness, are justi- 
fied in using « good deal of management— 
Bot more than they very often do use, but 
more than they are wont to avow or than so- 
ciety is wont to countepapce—with a view to 
putting their daughters im the way of such 
marriages as they can approve. It is the way 
of the world to give such management an ill 
Batwee, probably because it is most used by 
those who abuac it to worldly purposes; and 
I have heard a mother pique herself on never 
having wken a single step to get her daugh- 
ters married, which appeared to me to have 
deen a dereliction of one of the most easential 
duties of « parent. If the mother be wholly 
passive, either the daughters must take steps 
and use management for themse!lvee—which 
is not desirable—or the happiress and the 
most important interests of their lives, moral 


and take a course purely fortuitous; and in 
many situations, where unsought opportuni- 
ties of choice do not abound, the result may 
be not improbably such a love and marriage 


an cocasion of the kind to an Mustrious poet 
and philosopher, whoee reply I have always 
berne in mind when other such cases have 
come under my observation— We have no 
reason to be surprised, unless we know what 
may have been the young lady's opportuni- 
ties, If Mirands hed not fallen in love with 
Ferdinand, she would have been in love with 
Caliban.” 
CAUSES OF PESTILENCE. 
-——— : 

A writer in the Louisville Journal argues 
that pestilence is invariably camsed by vege 
table decay, never by putrescent animal mat- 
ter. We extract the fllowing paragraphs 
from his remarks :— 

All human experience teaches that accumn- 
lations of vegetable filth, if moist, under the 
dominion of a daily mean tempersture of 
sixty degrees Fahrenheit, will produce sicknege. 
If the filth remains, and is moist, and the 
daily mean temperature increases, the pesti- 
lence :idens and deepens its ravages. There 
never has been and never will be a depar- 
ture from these truths. Every spot on the 
earth, where the conditions which we have 
named existed, has produced severe sick- 
ness, and the conditions will always pro- 
duce it. 

There ts no instance in human history where 

a pestilence has been produced by the decay of 
animal matter, Medical records are full of 
impressive and instructive facts on this point. 
Take, for example, the butchers of Louis- 
ville. They live in such close proximity to 
one another, that the locality is called 
Butchertown. Their slaughter-houses are 
near their dwellings; glue manufactories and 
other disagreeable establishments abound in 
the locality, and the summer’s breath is 
loaded with the offensive odors of putrid ani- 
mal matter. The butchers live among these 
odors through the day and sleep among them 
at night; yet there is not a more healthy class 
of people in this city. 
An old grave-yard in the heart of the city 
of Paris, emitted such odors that it was de- 
termined by the authorities to remove the 
dead bodies. This was done in hot weather, 
but, although twenty thousand bodies in all 
stages of putrefaction were thus removed, no 
fever or pestilence was produced. Some of 
the workmen were knocked down by the 
overpowering odor, but the effect was mo- 
mentary. 

During an epidemic fever in Spain in 
1500, there were buried ip Seville, 10,000 
bodies in one burying ground, and 12,000 in 
three others. In Cadiz, also, equally exten- 
sive burials occurred, and in the spring the 
earth cracked open and emitted the most 
poisome odors, The churches were filled 
with these odors, but there was no epidemic 
in either city, nor any sickness traceable to 
this putrefaction. 

In Smyrna, the French governor of the 
hospital said, that during an epidemic of 
plague, large numbers of dead bodies were 
laid in the burying grounds unburied, and 
that his house was rendered intolerable by 
the stench, hut himself and family were in 
perfect health throughout the visitation. 

A man with his wife and two sons lived 
under the anatomica) roome of St. Bartholo- 
mew's Flospital. They lived amidst the 
most reeking odors of putrefying flesh, but 
he never had any sickness in his family du- 
ring the ten years. 

During the manufacture of adipocere, at 
Contam, England, the entrails and uscleas 
parts of the carcasses of hundreds of animals 
were left around the manufactory, and the 
odors were horrible to the workmen, but du- 
ring the years the men worked among these 
odors, there was not a case of sickness among 
the workmen. 

Dr. Gordon gives an account of the strand- 
ing of a whale on the island of Santa Cruz. 
Its putrefaction loaded the air for weeks with 
the most offensive odors, but there was no 
sickness from the efflauvia. Dr. Gordon also 
speaks of the putrefaction of one thousand 
barrels of beef on the same island, which 
gave rise to such odors that men were em- 
ployed to throw the barrels into the sea 
None of the people in the neighborhood, nor 
any of the men employed in remoying the 
puisance, had any sickness, 

In various parts of this country myriads of 
fish are strewn over the land for manure, 
which load the air with flagrant odor, but 
no case of fever nor any form of pestilence 
has ever been known to «pring from this 
source. 


How Heattrs Barcwrens Tarvea—Na- 
ture has so knit the mind and body together, 
that they act and react upon each other.— 
Who has not felt that the state of health 
gives a coloring to everything that happens 
to him! One man, whose health is depress- 
ed, sees his own fireside, that used to burn so 
cheerily, only colored with gloom and sad- 
ness. Another, of a bright and joyous mind, 
in the full vigor of health, will go forth, and 
the very desert to that man’s eye will rejoice, 
and the very wilderness to his view will 
blossom as the rose, and the saddest strains 
of Nature will sound to him the most joyous 
and brilliant’ A sufferer goes out and looks 
on Nature, and its roses all become thorns, 
ites myrtles al) look like briars, al) the sweet- 
est minstrelsy of the grove and forest sound 
to him like a wild wailing minor running 
through all the sounds of Nature. 


¢@™ In the great number of conversions, 
(said Horace Mann), the stomach is the last 
member which is converted; and while the 
soul is wholly sanctified, the stomach often re- 
mains a heathen barbarian. 

t@” A father who was about to send his 
son to one of oar universities, remarked to a 
friend that the youth possessed every requ!- 
site fitting him for college, except genius and 

sient 


t@ Rich men have commonly more need 
to be taught contentment tham the poor, be 
cause al] men's expectations grow faster than 











THE WORLD'S OPINION. 
We all know that there are greet and in. 
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gtase with your little boy in the country, do 
not attempt the like on the pavement of euch 
a public way. For in that case it is concelya- 
ble that you may be jeered at by the passes. 
by, and apprehended by the police. Aad 
while you are being conveyed to the station. 
house, instead of being esteemed ase phile 
sopher, and revered as a martyr, it is not 
impossible that you may be laughed at as 
fool. . 

“ We sat on the bridge and swung our legs. 
over the water ;” with these words an de 
quent writer lately began an essay. Of courss, 
that bridge was a quiet, rural spot. If the 
writer and his friend had done the like on 
London Bridge, the small boys would have 
hallooed at them, and the constable would 
have moved them on. Yet the merits of the 
deed are the same in either case. Only ia 
the one case, the world says, You may; ia 
the other case, it says, You must not. And 
the human being who resists the world’ 
judgment in these little matters, shows, not 
strength, but weakness) Where principle is 
involved, it is noble to ewing your legs, but 
not otherwise. But doubtless yen SO SS 
marked that it is a common thing to 
great obstinacy ina man who had no real 
firmness. You will find people who are 
sqjneezable and facile in the great affairs of 
life, and im their larger opinions have not 
mind of their own, but adopt the opinion of 
the last person they heard express one; yet 
who persistently stick to some little absurd 
or bad habit, which they have often been ea- 
treated to leave off, which annoys thels 
friends, and makes them ridiculous, You 
will find a man whom you might turn round 
with a straw, in his belief on any question 
political, moral, or literary, but who, having 
taken up the ground that once one is three, 
would go to the stake rather than gfve in to 
the world’s way of thinking on that point.— 
Country Parson. 





CHILDHOOD. 


We hear much of “the sunny hoars of 
childhood,” aud other terms expressing the 
happiness of early life, but I doubt whether 
children are really happier than grown peo 
ple. They are free from great cares and 
anxieties, it ts true, but their sensibilities are 
so fine that their little troubles are felt as 
keenly, for the time, as greater ones in after 
life. I well remember what I suffered when 
my kind, good grandfather, who was ever 80 
gentle to me, spoke sternly to me once, when 
I was about five years oli. He only told me 
to “get up” rather hastily. It would have 
been nothing coming from any ore else, but 
from him--I was deeply wounded, and went 
off undef some low pines and cried bitterly. 
Yes, you have your little troubles as other 
people, and sometimes you feel sal from n0 
cause that you can see, do you not? Whea 
all is gay and beautiful, the shadow flits over 
you. The murmur of the falling leaf; the 
soft autumn sunlight fill you with sadness.— 
Why is this? Is not earth beautiful and 
fair, and your pathway strewn with roses? 
Yea, all of this, and “ gentle words and living 
smiles” are yours, and stil) you are sad, be 
cause these things alcne cannot satisfy the 
cravings of your spirit. Then this sadnese— 
this yearning for something more. This is 
the spirit’s food, without which we were 
never intended to be happy. As light to the 
eye, perfume to the flower, and skillful hand 
to the silent harp, so is love to the human 
soul. This is not above your comprehension. 
Certainly not; for you know what love is; 
your hearts are full of it, and it is as natural 
to you as the air you breathe. You will st 
once understand ft. Being love, it cannct 
make you gloomy or unsociable. On the 
contrary, it will fll your heart with melody, 
sweet as that the birds are all day trilling; 
and give you pure and sweet and tender 
thoughts, such as little infants have whe? 
looking im a mother’s eye. Love can chase 
the shadows from your sky, and fil it with 
celestial light. It can change the moursftl 
echo which your heart gives back to sweetest 
music, into a refrain from “ golden harps” far 
up in heaven. It can strengthen and refresh 
and purify your natures as April showers do 
the young spring birds; and it can brighter 
your inner soul like warm sunshine on the 
first opening flowers of spring. 

t@™ At a debating society, the otber day, 
the subject was:—“ Which is the sweetest 
production, a girl or a strawberry” After 
continuing the argument for two nighis, the 
meeting finally adjourned without coming © 
& conclusions—the old ones going for the 
strawberries, and the young ones for the 
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Bie glanced casually st the address on the 
§ “Gers, and then called Roland Yorke. 


3 4s manner and words Roland inferred that 
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TO-DAY’S CROSS. 


Zeal in one duty will not me excuse 
for leaving rome )ess picasant task undone ; 
It ts not gives me my cross to choose— 
Which trial to secept and which to sbua. 


It may be good, thie work which I fulfill, 
Nor taken up the applause of men to gain; 
While 1, condemned at heart, am conscions stil? 
That my tree burden doth untoeched remain. 


God only cam the secret motive view, 
The unknown thought which prompts the act 
withia, 
And much that man admires as pare and true, 
He sees to have its hidden birth in sin. 


Oh, that I might the harrow pethway tread, 
A steadfast follower of the Heavenly Guide, 
Where He would lead me, willing to be led, 
Though humbling oft those leadings te my 
pride! 


Thus have J walked at times, and ever found 
My happiest hours upon that blood-stained 


There frutte of peace and flowers of hope abound, 
Avd there my cross becomes an easy load. 


But presently the weakness of my faith, 

Or fears to mect and brave the scorn of men, 
Do tempt me to forsake that lowly path ; 

And then the cross doth weigh me down 


again. 


Saviour! Thou canst the needful strength be 
stow, 
My triumph in each confilet to secure ; 
But I, who well the victory's sweetness know, 
Cannot, alone, its lightest toils endure. 


Then hear me, oh, my Saviour! while I pray 
For grace to follow ou and do Thy will, 

That this day's cross I may take up to-day, 
And this day's journey, cre 'tis night, fulfill. 


THE CHANNINGS. 


BY MRS WOOD, 
Avtuor or “ Danesnvry Hovss,” “EKasr 
Lrwneg,” “Tax Eant's Heres,” &c., &. 








CHAPTER XLVL 


A LETTER FOR MR. GALLOWAY. 


Morning passed into afternoon, and after- 


nood was drawing towards its close, Roland | posted. 


Yorke, had contrived to struggle through it, 
and be alive still, in spiteof the amount of 
work which was pressed upon him. Mr. Gal- 
loway had put on his spectacles and copied 
out several pages himself—a thing he rarely 
attempted, But he had gone out now, and 
had carried with him some letters to post. 

* Yes!" grumbled Roland, “ He can stretch 
his lega, but he takes good care I shall not 
stretch mine! Why couldn't he send me 
with those letters? It's my place to post 
them; it’s not his. Write, write write! till 
my fingers have got the cramp, and my feet 
have no more feeling in them than the stool 
has! Why, I wouldn't stop by myself in this 
horrid, musty, parchmented old place—Ob, 
it's you, is itY” 

This was addressed’ to the postman, who 
came in with the afternoon delivery of let- 
ters—two, which he handed to Roland, and 
departed, 

Of course Roland immediately began to 
«rutinize them; turning them over; criti- 
cally guessing at the senders; playing with 
them at pitch and toss—anything to while 
away the time, and afford him some cessa- 
ton from his own work. By these means he 
contrived to pass five minutes rather agree- 
ably (estimating things by comparison,) when 
Mr. Galloway's servant entered. 

“Is my master in, Mr. Roland?” 

“Of course be's not,” said Roland. “He's 
gone gallavanting somewhere. He has all 
the pleasure of it, and I have all the work.” 

“Will yon please to give him this letter, 
then” said the mas. “The post has just 
‘eft it at our house, so I brought it round.” 

“ What's it brought round here for ”” asked 
Roland. 

“ Because he ordered it done. He said he 
expected @ letter would be delivered at the 
house by the afternoon post, and if it came I 
was to bring it to him at once. Good after- 
noon, sir.” 

This litde bit of information was quite 
enough for Roland. He seized the letter, as 
te had done the others, and subjected it to 


0 4 singular hand ; in large, printing-looking 
Roland satisfied his curiosity, so far 
ss the outside of the letter could do it, and 
Yuen rose from his stool and laid the three 
‘eters upon Mr. Galloway's desk in his pri- 
Yale room. 

A short while, and that gentleman en- 
‘ered, 

“Anything by the post?” was his first 
‘|}esU0n. 

“Two letters, sir,” replied Roland. “And 
Joun brought round one, which was addressed 
© the house. He said you expected it.” 

Mr. Galloway went into his private room. 


“ Where is the letter John brought round t” 
de inquired, somewhat testily. 

Roland pointed it out, 

* That was it, sir.” 

“That?” Mr. Galloway bent'on it a keener 
‘ance, which probably satisfied him that 
" bore his private address. “ Was this the 
‘ly ene he brought?” added he; and from 


‘ was not the letter he had expected, 

“That was all, sir.” 

Roland returned to his own room, and Mr. 
"Sloway sat down and opened his letters. 
he first two were short cominunications re- 
“tive to business; the last was the one 
‘aght by John. 

W hat did it contain? For one thing, it con- 
“aed a bank bank-note for £20. But the 
“ntents? Mr. Galloway gazed at it, and 
+ Ded his brow. and gazed again. He took 

his speetacies, and put them on; he looked 


jter. When Mr, Galloway had sufficiently 


offence was innocent, as were all others upon 
‘whom suspicion (though not acted upon) 
may bave fallen. The writer of this alone 
teok the note, and he now restores it.” 
Abrupt end eignatureless, such was the let- 


overcome his surprise to reason rationally, 
it struck him as being a singular coincidence 
that this should come to him on the day when 
the old affair had been renewed again. Since 
ite bustle had died out at the time of the oc- 
currence, Mr. Galloway did not remember to 
have voluntarily spoken of ft, until that 
morning with Roland Yorke. 

He took up the bank-note. Was it the one 
actually taken—the same possi - 
bly, tm fear, and now returned? He had no 
means of knowing. He thought it was not 
the same. His recollection of the lost note 
had secmed to be that it was a dirty note, 
which must have paseed through many 
hands; but he had never been quite clear 
upon that point. This note was clean and 
crisp. 

Who had taken it? Who had sent it back? 
It entirely disposed of that disagrecable sus- 
picion touching bis cousin. Had his cousin 
so far forgotten himself as to take the note, 
he would not have been likely to return it: 
he knew nothing of the proceedings which 
had taken place in Helstonleigh, for Mr. Gal- 
loway had never mentioned them to him. 
The writer of this letter was cognizant of 
them, and had sent it that they might be re- 
moved. 

At the first glance it, of course, it appeared 
to be a proof positive that Arthur Channing 
was not guilty. But Mr. Galloway was not 
accustomed to take only the superficial view 
of things: and it struck him, as it would strike 
others, that this might be, after all, a refined 
bit of finesse on Arthur's own part to remove 
the suspicion off himeelf. True, the cost of 
essaying it was twenty pounds; but what was 
that, compared in value to the restoration of 
his good name? 

The letter bore the London post-mark. 
There was not a doubt that it had been there 
That told nothing. Arthur, or any- 
body else, could get a letter posted there, if 
wishing to do it; “where there's a will, 
there's a way,” thought Mr. Galloway. But 
again, where was Arthur Channing to get 
twenty pounds from? Mr. Galloway did not 
think that he could get it from anywhere, or 
that he possessed himself a twentieth part of 
it. So far, the probability was against Ar- 
thur’s being the author. Mr. Galloway quite 
lost himeelf in conjectures. Why should it 
have been addressed to his residence, and not 
to the office? He had been expecting a let- 
ter from one, that afternoon, who always did 
address to his residence; and that letter, it 
appeared, had not come. However, that had 
nothing to do with this. Neither paper nor 
writing afforded any clue, and the latter was 
palpably disguised. 

He called in Roland Yorke for the purpose 
of putting to him a few useless questions— 
like « great many of us do when we are puz- 
zled—cnestions at any rate, that could throw 
no light upon the main subject. 

“ What did John say, when he brought this 
letter?” 

“Only what I told you, sir. That you ex- 
pected a letter addressed to the house, and 
ordered him to bring it round.” 

“ But this is not the letter I expected,” tap- 
ping it with his finger, and looking altogether 
80 puzzled and astonished, that Roland stared 
in his turn. 

“It's not my fanit,” returned he. “Shall I 
run round, sir, and ask John about it?” 
“No,” testily answered Mr. Galloway. 
“Don't be so fond of running round. This 
letter— There's somebody come into the 
office,” he broke off. 

Roland turned with alacrity, but very 
speedily appeared again, on his best heha- 
viour, bowing as he showed in the Dean of 
Helstonleigh. 

Mr. Galloway rose, and remained standing 
The Dean entered upon the business which 
had brought him there, a trifling matter con- 
nected with the affairs of the chapter. This 
over, Mr. Galloway took up the letter and 
showed it to him. The Dean read it, and 
looked at the bank-note. 

“T cannot quite decide in what light I 
ought to take it, sir,” remarked Mr. Galloway. 
“It either refutes the suspicion of Arthur 
Channing's guilt, or else it confirms it.” 

“In what way confirms it? I do not un- 
derstand you,” said the Dean. 

“It may have come from himself, Mr. 
Dean. A wheel within a wheel” 

The Dean raused to revolve the proposi 
tion, and then shook bis head negatively 

“It appears to me to go a very great way 
towards proving his innocence,” he observed. 
“The impression upon my own mind has 
been, that it was not he who took it—as you 
may have inferred, Mr. Galloway, by my al- 
lowing him to retain his post in the cathe 
dral.” 

“ Bat, sir, if he is innocent, who is guilty ?” 
continued Mr. (ialloway, in a tone of remon- 
strance. 

“ That is more than I can sey,” replied the 
Dean. “ But for the circumstances appear- 
ing to point so stronyly to Arthur Channing, 
I never could have suspected him at all; a 
son of Mr. Chauning’s would have been alto- 
gether above suspicion, in my mind ; and, as 
I tell you, for some time I have not believed 
him to be guilty.” 

“If he is not guilty—” Mr. Galloway 
paused; the full force of what he was about 
to say pressing strongly upon his mind—“ if 
he is not guilty, Mr. Dean, there has been a 
great deal of injustice done—not only to him- 
seif—" 

“A great deal of injustice is committed 
every day, I fear,” quietly remarked the 


“ Tom Chaaning will have lost the senice- 
ship for nothing f" went on Mr. Galloway, in 
& perturbed voice, mot so much addressing 
the Dean, as giving vent to his thoughts 
aloud. 

“ Yea,” was the answer, spoken calmly, 
and imparting no token of what might be 
the Dean's private sentiments upon the polat. 
“ You will see to that matter,” the Deas con- 
tinued, referring to his own buainess there, as 
he rose from his chair. 

“I will not forget it, Mr, Dean,” anid Mr. 
Galloway. And he escorted the Dean to the 
outer door, as was his custom when honored 
by him with a visit, and bowed him out. 

Roland, just then, looked a pattern of in- 
dustry. He bad resumed his seat, after rising 
in salutation as the Dean passed through the 
office, and was writing away like a steam- 
engine, Mr. Galloway returned to bis own 
room, and set himself calmly to consider all 
the bearings of this curious business. The 
great bar to his being able fully to regard 
Arthur as innocent, was the difficulty there 
existed of fixing upon anybody else as likely 
to have been guilty. Likely! he might al- 
most have said as posible t have been 
guilty. 

“I have a very great mind,” he growled 
to himself, “to send for Butterby, and let 
him rake kt all up again.” The uncertainty 
vexed him, and it seemed as if the affair was 
never to have ar end. “ What if I show Ar- 
thur Channing the letter first, and study his 
countenance as he looks at it? I may gather 
something from that. I don't fancy he'd be 
an over-good actor, as some might be; if he 
has sent this money, I shall see it in his 
face.” 

Acting upon the moment's impulse, he 
suddenly opened the door of the outer office, 
and there found that Mr. Roland's industry 
had, for the present, come tw anend, He 
was standing before the window, making 
pantomimic signs through the glass to a 
friend of his, Kuivett. His right thumb was 
pointed over his shoulder towards the door 
of Mr. Galloway's private room; no doubt, 
to indicate a warning that that gentleman 
was inside it, and that the office, consequent- 
ly, was not free for promiscuous intrudera— 
A few sharp words of reprimand to Mr. Ro- 
land ensued, and then he was sent off with a 
message to Arthur Channing. 

It brought Arthur back with Roland. Mr, 
Galloway called Arthur into his own room, 
closed the door, and put the letter into his 
hand in silence. 

He read it over twice before he could com- 
prehend it; indeed he did not do so fully 
then. His surprise appeared to be pertectly 
genuine, and so Mr. Galloway deemed It. 

“ Has this letter been sent to you, sir? Has 
any money been sent to you!” 

“This has been sent to me,” replied Mr, 
Galloway, tossing to him the twenty-pound 
note. “Is it the one that was taken, Chan- 
ning?” 

“How can I tell, sir?’ said Arthur, in 
much simplicity. 

And Mr. Galloway's long doubts of him be 
gan to melt away. 

“ You did not send the money—to clear 
yourself?” 

Arthur looked up in surprise. 

“ Where should I get twenty pounds from !" 
he asked. “I shall have a quarter's anlary 
from Mr. Williams, shortly; but it is not 
quite due yet. And it will not be twenty 
pounds, or anything like that amount.” 

Mr. Galloway nodded. It was the thought 
which had struck himself. Another thought, 
however, was now striking Arthur ; a thought 
which caused his cheek to flush and his brow 
to lower. With the word “salary” had arisen 
to him the remembrance of another's salary, 
due abont this time: that of his brother Ha- 
mish. Had Hamish been making this use of 
it—to take the stigma from him’ The idea 
received additional force from Mr. Gallo- 
way's next words—for they bore upon the 
point. 

“This letter is what it purports to be—a 
missive from the actual thief; or else it comes 
from some well-wisher of yours, who sacri 
fices twenty pounds to do you a service.— 
Which is it?” 

Mr. Galloway fixed his eyes on Arthur's 
face, and could not help noting the change 
which bad come over it, over his manner al- 
together. The open candor was gone; and 
in its place reigned the covert ook, the hesi- 
tating manner, the confusion which had cha 
racterized him at the period of the loss. 

“ All l can say, sir, is that ] know nothing 
of this,” he presently said. “It has surpri- 
sed me as much 48 it can surprise any one,” 
“Channing!” impulsively exclaimed Mr. 
Galloway, “ your manner and your words 
are in opposition, as they were at the ume — 
The one gives the lie to the other. Lut I be- 
gin to believe you did not take it.” 

“T did not,” returned Arthur. 

“ And therefore—as | don't like to be play- 
ed with and made sport of, like a cat tor- 
menting a mouse—I think I shail give orders 
t» Butterby for a fresh investigation.” 

It startled Arthur. The curiously signifi- 
cant tone of Mr. Galloway, bis piercing gaze 
upon his face, also startled him. 

“Tt would bring no satiefaction, sir,” he 
said. “Pray donot. I would far rather con- 
tinue to bear the blame.” 

A pause. A new idea came glimmering 
into the mind of Mr. Galloway. 

“ Whom are you screening *” he asked. 

But he received no answer. 

“Is it Roland Yorke?” 

“Roland Yorke!” repeated Arthur, balf 
reproachfully. “No, indeed! 1 wish every- 
body bad been as innucent of it as was Ko- 
land Yorke.” ‘ 

In good truth, Mr. Galloway had only men- 
tioned Roland's name as coming uppermost 
in his mind. He knew that there was no sus 
picion attaching to Roland. Arthur resumed, 
in agitation— 

“ Let the matter drop, sir. Ludeed, lt wi! 
be b-tter. It appears now that you have tue 
meney back again; and, for the rest, I am 
willing to take the blame, as I have done.” 
“If lL have the money back again, I have 


Mr. Galloway. “There's the low of time it 
has occasioned, the worry, the uncertainty ; 
who is to repay me all that?" 

“My portion im it has been worse than 
yours, sir,” said Arthur, in a low, deep tone 
“Think of my less of time, my worry and 
Uncertainty; my loss of charecier, my anx- 
fety of mind; they can never be repaid to 
me.” 

“ And whose the fault? If you were truly 
innosent, you might have cleared yourself 
with a word.” 

Arthur knew he might. But that word he 
had not dared to speak. At this juncture Ro- 
land Yorke appeared. 

“Here's Jenner's old clerk come in, sir,” 
said he to his master. “ He wants to seo your- 
nell, he says.” 

“He can come in,” replied Mr. Galloway. 
“ Are you getting on with that copying” he 
added, to Arthur, as the latter was going out. 

“ Yes, air.” 

The gentleman, whom Roland Yorke de- 

as“ Jenner's old clerk,” was shut in 
with Mr. Galloway; and Roland who ap- 
peared to be on the thorns of curiosity, ar 
rested Arthur. 

“Teay, what ie it that’s agate? Ile has 
been guing into fita, pretty near, over some 
letter that came, asking me five hundred 
questions about It What have you got to 
do with it? What does he want with you!” 

“Somebody has been sending him the mo- 
ney back, Roland. It came in a letter.” 

d opened his eyes. 

“What money f” 

“The money that was lost. A twenty- 
pound note has come, He asked mo whe- 
ther it was the veritable note that was 
taken.” 

“A twenty-pound note come!” repeated 
puzzled Roland. 

“Tt's true, Roland. It purports to be sent 
by the taker of the money for the purpose of 
clearing me.” 

Roland stood for a few moments, profound 
surprise on his face, and then began to exe- 
cute a hornpipe of triumph amid the desks 
and stools of the office. 

“T said it would come right some time, 
over and over again, I did! Give us your 
hand, old fellow' He's not such a bad 
trump, after al), that thief!" 

“Tfush, Roland! you'll be heard, It may 
not do me much good, Galloway seems to 
doubt me still.” 

“Doubt you still" cried Roland, stopping 
short in his dance, an! speaking in a very 
explosive tone. “Doubt you sil’ Why, 
what would he have ’” 

“I don't know,” sighed Arthur. “T have 
assured him I did not send it, but he fancies 
I may have done it to whiten myself. He 
talks of calling in Butterby again.” 

“My opinion, then, is, that he wants to be 
transported, if he is to turn up such a hea 
then as that! stamped Roland. “ What 
woul) he have, Task? Another twenty given 
him for interest? Arthur, dear old fellow, 
let's go off together to Port Natal, and leave 
him and his office to it! I'l) find the means, 
if T rob his cash-box to get them!” 

But Arthur was already beyond hearing, 
having waved hia adieu to Roland Yorke 
and his impetuous but warm-hearted cham. 
plooship. Anxious to get on with the task 
he had undertaken, he hastened home, 
stance was in the hall when he entered, hav 
ing just returned from Lady Augusta Yorke's 

His confidant throughout, his gentle soother 
and supporter, his ever ready adviser, Ar 
thor drew ber into one of the rooma, and ac 
quainted her with what had occurred. A 
look of terror rose to her face, as she listened 

“Hamish has done it™ she uttered, {n a 
whisper. “This puts al! doubt at an end 
There are times—there have been times”- 
she burst into tears as she spoke—“ when IT 
have fondly tried to cheat myself that we 
were suspecting him wrongfully. Arthur, 
others suspect him.” 


Con 


Arthur's face cought the same look that 
was upon hers 

“T trast not” 

“But they do Filen Huntley baa Lropped 
an inadvertent word which convinced me he 
la in some way doubted there, She cangbt 
itup again In evident alarm, ere it was well 
spoken ; and I dared not ocursue the eubject 
It is Hamish who hae sent thie mone 


“You speak confidently, Constance.” 


* Listen. | know that he has drawn mo 
ney —)apa's salary and Lis own. he mention 
ed it incidentally. A few days ago I asked 


him for money for housekeeping pur; 
and he handed me atwenty pound note, 'n 


eee 
’ 


mistake for a five pound. He discovered the 
mistake before I did, and snatched it back 
again ia seme confusion 

“*T can't give you that,’ he said, in a 


, 
laughing manner, when he recovered him 


self. ‘That has a different destination.’ Ar 
thur! that note, rely upon it, was going t 
Mr. Galloway.” 

“When was this?’ asked Arthur 

“ Last week. Three or four days ago.” 


Trifling as the incident was, it seemed to 
bear out their suspicions, and Arthur could 
only come to the same conclusion that his 
sister did: the thought had already crossed 
him, you remember 

“Do not let it pain you thus, Constance,” 
he anid, as her tears fell inst. “He may not 
call in Butterby. Your grieving will do no 
good.” 

“J cannot help it,” she exclaimed, with a 
burst of anguish. “ Ilow God is trying us ™ 

Ay ' like aa the silver, which must be seven 


times purified, ere it be sufficiently r fied. 


CHAPTER XLVII 


DARK CLOUL* | 


' 
forehead | 


(dod ea trying | 


Constance Channing eat, her 
buried in her hands. //nr 
them! The sentevee, wrung from her in the | 
titterness of her heart, but expressed the 
echo of surrcanding thmgs. Her own foture | 
blighted; Arthur’scharacter gone; Tom lost 


the seniorship; Chartey not heard of, dead 











* the bank-note, and he read and re-read 


Dean. 


not other things back again,” crossly repeated 


oralive' There were moments, and this was 


one, when Constance felt almost beyond the 
pale of hope. The college school, mean- 
while, existed im a state of constant suspense, 
the sword of terrer ever hanging over its 
heed. Punishment for the present was re-/| it forcibly. She bed taken her seat at the 
served; and what the precise punishment 
would be when i came, none could tell, 
Talkative Bywater was fond of saying that it 
did not matter whether Miss Charley turned 
uper not, so fer as their backs were con- 
cerned ; they would be made to Ungie, either 
way. 

Arthur, afer communicating to Constance 
the strange fact of the return of the money j 
to Mr. Galloway, shut Aimesif in the study to| “1 shall leave the schesl,” ter repeated, 
pursue his copying. It was the tea hour, and 
Sarah brought in the things But nelther 
Hamish nor Tom had come in, aad Com 
stance sat alone, deep in her unpleasent 
thoughta 

That It was Hamish who had nowreturned | “ Endurance f” 
the money to Mr. Galloway, Constance coul! theory, 
not entertain the slightest dowkt. It had e/ you try it in practice! Who has endured, if 
very depressing effhct upon her. It could | 1] have not? I thought I'd go on and endure 
not render worse what had previously hap- | it as you say; af amy rate, watil pape came 
pened; indeed, it rather mended it, inso-| home, But I can't—I can't!” 
much as that it served to evince some repent-| “What has happened more than usual f* 
ance, some good feeling; bet it made the 
suspicion against Hamish a certainty; and 
there had been times when Constance had 
been beguiled into thinking it only a sus 
picion. And now came this new fear of Mr. 
Butterby again. 

Hamish's own footstep in the hall. Oon- 
stance roused herself. He came in, books 
under his arm, as usual, and his ever gay face 
siniling. There were times when Constance 
nearly despised him for his perpetual sun- 
shine. The seriousncas which had overspread 
Hamish at the time Charley's disappearance 
had nearly worn eway. In his sanguine 
temperament, he argued that the not fading 
the corpse was a proof that Charley was 
alive yet, and would come forth in some mys 
terions manner one of these days. 

“ Have I kept you waiting tea, Constance ?” 
began he, “Loame home by way of Close 
Street, and was called into Galloways by 
Roland Yorke, and then got detained further 
by Mr. Galloway. Where's Arthar?" 

“ He has undertaken some copying for Mr, 
Galloway, and is busy with it,” replied Con- 
stance, in a low tone “ Hamish!" raising 
her eyes to lis thoe, as she took a resolation 
to apoak of the affair, “ have you heard what 
has happened f" 

“ That some benigoant fairy has forwarded 
a bank-note to Galloway on the wings of the 
telegraph’ Roland Yorke would not allow 
me to remain in ignorance of that. Mr. Gal- 
loway did me the honor to ask whether I 
had sent it,” 

“You!” uttered Constance, regarding the 
avowal only from her own point of view 
“ He asked whether you had sent it!’ 

“Te did,” 

She wired at Hamish as if she would read 
his very soul 

“And what did— what did you anewer tr” 

“Told him I wished! « few others wonld 
suspect ne of the same, an! count imaginary 
payments for real ones.” 

“ Hamish!" she exclaimed, the complaint 
wrang from ber, “how can you be so light, 
so cruel, when our hearts are breaking ’” 

Jlamish in turn waa surprised at thin. 

In what manner, Constance 
My ‘ear, I repeat to you that we shall have 
Ohariey back, 1 feel sure of it; and it has 
done away with my fear, Some inward con- 
vietion, of inatinet -you may call it which 
you like- tells me that we shall; and I im- 
We peed not mourn for 


“Live it down, Tom,” said Hamish, 


«quietly. 

“Haven't I been trying to live it down!” 
returned the boy, suppressing his cmotion. 
“ It has lasted now these two moufha, and I 
have borne it daily. At the time of Gitagley's 
lows, 1 was treated better for so day oF 
two, but thet has worn away. It is of po 
use your looking at me reproschfully, Coa- 
stance; I must complain. What other boy 
in the world hes ever been put down as I? I 
was the head of the school, next w Gaunt; 
looking forward to be the head; aed what 
am Il now! The seniorship taken from me 
im shame; Huntiey exalted to my place; my 
chance of tee exhibition gone", 

“Huntley does not take the exhibition,” 
interrupted Constance. 

“ But Yorke will. / shan't beallowed toget 
it. Now I know it, Constance, and the school 
knows it, Let a fellow once go down, and 
he's kept down: every dog has a fing at him. 
The sentorship's gone, the exhibition is going. 
I might bear that tamely, you might sy; 
and of course I might, for they are negative 
evils: but what I can't and won't bear are 
the insults of every-day life. (Only this after- 
noon, they—" 

Tom stopped, for his feelings were choking 
him; aod the complaint he was about to re- 
late was never spoken. Before he had gather- 
ed breath and calmpess, Arthur entered aod 
took his seat at the tea-table. Poor Tom, 
allowing one of his unfortunate explosions of 
temper to get the better of him, sprang from 
bis chair and luret forth with « passionate 
reproach to Arthur, whom he regarded asthe 
author of all the Ul 

“Why did you do it? Why did you bring 
this disgrace upon us’ Kut for you, [ should 
not have lost casie in the school.” 

“ Tom!’ interposed Hamish, in a severe 
tone 

Mr. Tom, brave college boy that he was— 
manly, aa he coveted to be deemed-—actually 
burst into tears, Tears called forth, not by 
contrition; but by remembered humiliation, 
by vexation, by the mornent's passion, Never 
had Tom cast a reproach openly to Arthur; 
whatever he may have felt, he buried it 
within bimeelf) but that his opinion vacille- 
ted npon the poiat of Arthur's guilt was 
certain. Constance went up to him, and 
laid her hand gently and soothingly upon his 
shoulder 


“T cruel! 


plicitly trust to it. 
him.” 
“Tt is not for Charley; Ido not apeak of 
Chariey now,” she sadly reiterated. “© You 
are straying from the point. Hamish, have 
you ne love left for Arthur’ 

“T have plenty of love for everybody,” aad | 
Mr. Hamish, 


“Then Ave can you behave like this? ‘Tom, dear boy, your roubles are making 
Arthur ia not guilty; you know he is not. | you forget yourself Do not be unjust to 
An) look what he has to bear! L believe you | Arthar He is innocent as you.” 


“Then of he is innocent, why does he not 
speak out like a man, and proclaim his inno- 
retorted Tom, sensibly enough, bat 


wou The 
sending back this money to Mr Gall ywhy has 


! laugh at the greatest calamity! 


e? 





~hae—sadly distressed me |" cen 

Jiamish turned hie amiling eyes upon gr, with rather too much heat. “ Thats whet 
bot his tone was vrave | the «hool Cast in my teeth more than any- 

“Wait until some great eslamity occurs, | Mung teain, * Don't preach up your brother's 
Constance, and then see whether [ langh, | Immecence to they ory if he did nut 
Diet T laugh that dreadfal night and day that | tase il, Would: “ay eo’ Look at Arthur 
suceceded to the lows of Charley 7 The | new’ —and Tom pointed his finger at him- 
sending back the money to Mr. Galloway ia |" he does not, even here, to me, aaert that be 
net a cause for. sadness, It most certainly | aoecent 


Arthur's fece burnt under the reproach, 
lle turned it opon Hamish, with « gesture 
almost as flery as hasty, as any that 
had been youchsafed them by Tom. Plainly 
spenk, it said, “ Will yow suffer 


exonerates Arthur.” 
“And you are yay over it!’ She womld 
quit 





have viven anything to «peak more plainly 
“T am partienlarly gay this aftereon,” 
ms look cou! | 


acknowledged Hamish, who conl] not he 
petout of temper by any amount of reproach this injustice ty be heaped upon me?" Coa- 
whatever. “T bave had great news by the | #tance saw the look, and she quitted Tom 
post, Constance.” } with # faint ery, and bent over Arthur, afraid 
“From Germany ¢ Guickly erled | of what truth he might give utterance to. 
“ Yes, from Germany,” he answered. tak. |  “ Patience yet, Arthur!” she whispered. 
ing « letter fromm his pocket, and spreading it * Do not let a moment's anger undo the work 
open before Constance of weeks ltemember Low bravely you have 


rreat no we, | borne 

from Mr ; ¢ Ay' Heaven forgive my pride! Tom,” 
- ng poeeey mided, turning t» him calmly, “I 
wi t clear you—or rather clear myself—in 


It contained the bravest news: 
as Hamish expressed it, It 
Channing himeelf, ani it told thern he 


wiht » 


wae 


so far restored that there wae n 
of his being able to reeume his own place to | the eves of the school if I could, bat it is im- 





the office, They intended to be home the | possible, However you have leas to blame 
first week in November, The weather at | me for than you may deem.” 
Hlamish advanced! He canght the arm of 


Borcette continued warm and charming, and 
they would projiong their «tay there to Ue | Tom and drew him to a distant window. 

full time contemplated, and enjoy the benefit “ Now, lad,” he «id, “let me hear all 
of it, It had been a fine antumn everywhere {about this bugbear I'l! see if it can bein any 





There was a postacrint ad led to the letter, as | Way lightened for you 


; 
if an afterth Hamiah's tone was kindly, 


mght had oceurred to Mr Chan. | his manner 





ning frank and persuasive, and Tom was won over 
mi eak of bis troubles, Hamish listened 
Wher s ee Mr. Muntley, tel! him bow | : 
i] I . ' j} with an attentive ear 
we afl [Ts “nls rete tiber th ‘ we 
| ; ; oy eee | Will you abide by my advice” he asked 
way, that he hinted atheing able to introduce | 7 , 
| him, when the catalogwue of grievances had 
you ty something, should Ino longer require | 
' t dduild Street.” j jeome to an end, 
you a ub e " 7 
; ; “Perhaps Iwill.” replied Tom, who was 
In the glad delight that the news brouwht, ! growing cool after his heat 
Constance lost sizht partially of “Then, as! said to you before, so I say 


her sud 
! 


It is the best advice I 


news | now, Lace it down 
“Tt is not all gioom, she w bispered to can give you = 
herself’ “If we could bat dwell on God's “ Hamish, you don't know what it is" 


“Yes, I do. Lean enter into your trials 
and annoyances as keenly as if I had to en- 


mercies as we do on His chastisements; if 
we could but feel more trust, we should see 
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Oe THE CAT CREDAT BY BHIFG POST. 





+ dhe ta me more to lx found in ofl the earth.” 
C&, search ie ain! No more tn all the corth 
May the be fund amid the youthful throng , 
Aad pever more | peaceful home and hearth 
WW her oe cet presence come wlth light and 
ae a 


No more ip all the earth | ah, whither geee! 
Aad wherefore gone! Love held ber closaly 
bere 
Powd bearte are des slate, — and Mfr ts lowe, — 
No more in afl the earth wit! che appear. 


Tears fall like rely for Aer, Yot maidens fair 
PM many » bome ett joyousness sad mirth— 
Maidens with leugting ©) or and sunny hair, 
Dut ole may not be found jn ali the carth 


No mere inell the earth! Uh, say not co! 
Fo weejeng friveds we lark aod dismal jay 
Bore her eweet form slong © ith footsteps siow, 
Ané bald 1 eoftly in the ereve oway 


Thee surely here she lier bo sweet rej cee 
Oar lowed and beet. -and on thie grassy mound, 
Where tenderiy the drm ping vhelet blows, 
Fond search ot last a testing place hae found. 


Ah, so! not even bere—ehe # not herel— 
Afreeh our sching bearts eith grief wore riven, 
Did wet eweet Hope arrive t) check the tear, 
D4 not calm Faith look ap and epeak of 
Heaven 


And, ob, what te she there!—eo gatiriess here, 
Be seomingty frow liuperfection free, 

That even to emvy’s eyes she did appear 
A wery Uly io her purity. 


What is che therefreed from the etalne of 
cart’ 
Oh, let us weep no mere, nor be cast down 
(hag lose, to ber be gain of prieaicss worth,— 
Ghee shines « jewel In ber Savivur's crown. 


(oh, Dileefel place! Oh, boly, happy bourn! 
Forever meet te be ber Gevieur s gucet; 
Why sheaid #* mourn o those who hopeless 


mourn 
That ber young feet have ecarty found thetr 
test | kh 


THE TREASURE OF THE INCAS. 


Geing up and down, down and up, is the 
fate of the inhabitants of Quite, South Ame 
rica «The streets wil) uot allow the use of 
vebicles, hence persons wust go about afoot 
of O@ moreeback= = Lhe principal streets open 
on to squares, among which the Plaza Mayor 
i» the handsomest. Some of the churches 
contin handsome pictures, and to one of 
these churches that of the Dolores de la 
Virgina curious history of the axteenth 
centary ts attached, which we ventare to 
quote for its novelty. 

Captain Fernand Suarez had takes isto 
his services an Indian, discarded by his rela 
tives and repelled by all on account of his 
uglinesa, which was comparable to that of 
the Fiend = ile felt p the unfortunate 
man, had him christened, and tanght him to 
read and write) = Ere long the attachment of 
the master t) his servont became « great 
that he treated hii like Lis own son. The 
lodian, whoee name was ( antema, loved his 
tenefaetor as he lone a tender 
and affectionate father 

Reverses of fortune fell on Snares, crushed 
with det, no «ther reewurce was left him but 
to eel bis howse, an) then die in want On 
secing the captain rednee! to this ertremity, 
(aptana said to him 

“You have no need o sll your house; 
merely haven subterranean vault made | 
wil go there akine, wit! the proper imple 
ments for melting metals, and supply you 
with enough guid ty satiety your ored itera, 
and let you live |: but, on two con- 
dithena, my excellent master” 

“ What are they. my sen'” 

“That you wil! pot livelge to a aon) that 
tt ts Ewho supply you with saeh wealth, 
nor will you try to discover whence T ob- 
tain it” 

Suaree, convinesd of the religtous prinet- 
ple and probity of Cantona, be lheved him no 
more capable of comm tting an setion con- 
trary to the law. than of forming a compact 


ty for 


| have 


opmtlen« « 


with Satan. He ac epted the conditions, and 
swore to obeerve them scruptlogaly, in the 
presence of an (mage blessed by the Pope — 


He thought, too, that since so mach mvetery 
wee Wanted, ff would not be wise to call ta 


« orkmen to make the van't 
“Let us make it ouiree'ves,” he eaht to the 
Indian 


Reth eet to work, and the job was soon fin 
shed After his firet eolitary visit, Cantuna 
brought up a mass of molten gold, worth 
raore than 160,000 piastres £20,000) BEvery- 
texty was amazed at seeing a ruined man not 
only get rid of his embarrassmenta, but dis- 
piay extraordinary munificence to monks aud 
begears The respect with which be inspired 
all claseea, however checked the comments 
of the crowd. It war not & after his death. 
Cantana, who becam: U.¢ beirof his master’s 
fortune, surpassed even Lim in his pious do- 
nations and alma Public curiosity imsisted 
on knowing the source of such generosity, 
aad the Indian, compelie! to have an expla 
nation with justice, answere! as follows 

“ Yes, I confess h ; it was I who gave gold 
t Searer and many otbera The treasure is 
inexhaustible, but ft costes me dear. T have 
signed a compact with the Fiend in my 
bieod, and I ottain from him the power of 
giving sack lsvish bounty.” 

Such a confession, ft might be supposed, 
would have brought the Indian before the 
Holy Office, but the pions use be made of his 
gold wes taken into consideration. The Pran 
ciscams, whom he pecuiiarty fey ored, protect: 
od bim, for they ftare! the loss of a splendid 
income. Stil) they exhorted hm to break 
his impious: compact ; tet he was too wise to 
4o #6, as he felt sure that when his money 

the monks wou!d have po hesitation 
about sending bim to une stake. 

Cantans braved, calmly and stoically, both 
aversion and pity. He laughed st those who 
declined his gifts, and wid them they were 


wrong, tc those who accepted them—and al! 
the priests were uf the pamber-—be remark 
that the demon groaned at eccing the fruits 
of his toll pass into phous hands 

Thus fved Uamouna, distributing publicly 
and secretly » goodly number of thousands 
At his death, which created an immense sen 
sation, the religivus orders proceeded with 
reliquaries and conjurations to defend his 
corpse against the infernal powers. When 
the house had been sprinkled with holy we 
ter all over, it wae thoroughly searched; the 
vaolt was discovered, and ip it lay piles of 
molten gold and Indian jewels, prepared for 
the crucible. 

The latter explained the fable by which the 
Mpantards had been duped = Cantana induhi 
tably procured them from some anknown 
hiding-place. It was remembered that he 
wes the gon of Heralia, the puissant Indian 
chief who barled the rich treasures of the 
Incasn, It was fom this source, then, that 
Cantuna drew bis immens+ treasures, and 
carefully melted them down, inventing « 
fable not to set the Spaniards on the right 
track. 

Great was the sorrow of the Franciscans at 
pot having euspeoted this fact sooner. They 
would have overwhelmed the dying man 
with promiscs and threats, in order to be 
come the legaiees of the secret which the 
Indian bore with him to the tomb. His mode 
of acting, up to the last moment, led to the 
belief that the treasure of the Incas was far 
from being exhausted, but they sought for it 
in vain, and it har not yet been found. Still, 
the Franciscans thought themselves bouad 
to rehabilitate Cantuna’s memory, and secure 
his salvation with a part of his money. They 
published the narrative and founded a church, 
apecially intended for Indiana, and devoted 
& the Virgina of Borrows, fr she was the Ma- 
dona whom Cantuna had ever most fervently 


worshipped. 
EPPECT OF SUNLIGHT ON HEALTS. 


Seclusion from sunshine is one of the mis 
Gortunes of our civilized modes of life The 
same cause which makes potato vines white 
and sickly when grown in dark cellars, 
operates to produce the pale, sickly girls that 
are reared in our parlors, Expose either to 
the direct rays of the sun, and they begin to 
how color, health and strength 

When in London, some years ago, I visited 
an establishment which had acquired a wide 
reputation for the cure of those diseases in 
which prostration and nervous derangement 
were prominent symptoma [soon found the 
secret of success in the use made of sunshine. 
The slate roof bad been removed, and a glass 
ame substituted. The upper story was divided 
int» sixteen small rooma, each one provided 
with a lounge, washing apparatus, etc. The 
patient, oa entering cach his little apartinent, 
removed all bis clothing, amd exposed him 


aelf to the direct rays of the sun. Lying on 
the lounge, and turning over, from time to 
Ume, each and every part of the body was 


thas expose! to the life giving rays of the 
ain. Several London physicians candidly 
confessed to me thal many cases, which 
momed waiting only for the shroud, were 
galvanized into life and health by this pro 
ona, 

Many years ago, a clergyman, who had for 
years been « victim to dyspepsia, and wh 
hed earnestly prayed for death as the only 
door of cacape, came at length, through the 
aivice of a mutual friend, to consult me | 
mivised the disuse of all medicines, and ge- 
nerous use of cracked wheat and good beef, 
aud much exposure to the sun. To secure the 
last mentioned item, I directed him to build 
& close fence, covering a Gace twenty feet 
mjuare in his garden, and plant the earth 
within with something to oceupy his miad 
and me, Then, when the weather was warm, 
ehutting himeeif in, he was too busy himself, 
quite nude, with the cultivation of bis vege- 
tables, from ten to sixty minutes each day, 
always indulging in a Uorough bath and 
vigorous freien, before dreasing. //¢ wus 
apeetily amd rudteally cured, 

1 was practising my profession in Buffalo, 
N. Y., during ‘49 and “S1—thoee memorable 
cholera seasums. | saw at least five cases of 
chelera on the alady side of the street and 
houses to one on the sunny ride. One emi 
nent physician im New Orleans reports, from 
his own practioe, eight cases of yellow fever 
on the shady side of the street to one yn the 
aunny aide. 

Who has net read Florence Nicht'ngale’s 
Observations in the Crimea in regard to the 
typhoid fever, as between the shady an! 
sunny side of the hospitals’ In St Peters 
burg, the shady side of the military hos 
pitals was so notoriously unfavorable to the 
@ick suldier, that the Caar decreed them into 
disuse 

The shade trees about our dwellings have 
done something to make our wives pale and 
feeble. Is it not epough that our women 
ahould have placed between them and the 
great fountain of light and life six inches of 
brick wall, without the addition of twenty 
feet of green leaves! Trees ought never to 
@and near enough to our howse \ cast a 
shade upon them ; and, if the blinds were re 
moved, and nothing but « curtain within, 
with which to lesen, on the hottest days, 
the intensity of the heat, it would add great- 
ly to the tone of our nerves and our general 
vigor 

The plazzas which project over the lower 
tory always make that inferior to (he upper 
Gory, eepecially for sleeping purposes | 
eured, daring my professional career, a great 
many cases of rheumatism, by advising the 
pationts to leave a bedroom shaded by trees 
or « broad plarza, and sleep in a room ands 
bed which were constantly dried and purified 
by the direct rays of the sun — Lewis's Jour- 
aad of Phymcel CUniturc. 

{And yet the inhabitants of the torrid, 
gunny regions of the globe are not stronger 
end bealthier than the natives of less sunay 
clihep—they are paler aad jess vigorous 
White it seems to be almost an instinct in 
summer to soek the shady side of the street 
or of the roed. — Militer.} 





ee 


ABOUT KEEPING GOATS. 


Many persone who cannot conventently 
keep a cow, would find it profitable to keep 
une or (#0 common gosta They require but 
little care, may be supported at small cost, 
and yield a good supply 4 milk of superior 
quality A goat, well kept, will yield from 
three plats to two quarts of milk dally, fore 
large part of the year, (he quantity diminish- 
ing im the cold weather as the time of kid- 
ding approechea It is much to keep 
= gost in town, than to pay a milkman, and 
families everywhere will Gnd the milk very 
nutritive aad wholesome, and especially good 
for children in most cases. An English « ri- 
ter estimates that two goats are equal to a 
smal) Shetland cow. 

(oats may be very cheaply supported. If 
picketed In a pasture in warm weather, or 
allowed to be at large, they will pick up their 
own living, eating readily almust every sort 
of green thing, Grass, weeds, twigs or 
bushes, vegetables, frulta, pearly everything 
that grows, will euit their taste. They are 
fond of dry leaves, corn stalks, horse chest- 
puta, and even eat poisonous plants with im- 
ponity, If conaned in a yard, or in closer 
quarters, they will take the scraps and waste 
of the kitchen. Some perrons allow them to 
feed out of the swill pail, but this practice 
cannot be commended, Cobbett says, in his 
* Cottage Economy” 

“ When I was in the army, in New Bruns 
wick, where, be it observed, the snow lice on 
the ground seven months in the year, there 
were many goats that belonged to the regi- 
ment, and that went about with it on ship 
board and everywhere else. Some of them 
had gone through nearly the whole of the 
American war. We never fed them. In 
eommer they picked about wherever they 
could find grass; and in winter, they lived 
on cabbage-leaves, potato-peclings, and other 
things flung out of the soldiers’ rooms 
and huts. One of these goats belonged to 
me, and On an average throughout the year, 
she gave me more than three half-pintes of 
milk a day. IT used to have the kid killed 
when a few days old; and, for some time, 
the goat would give nearly, or quite, two 
quarts of milk a day, She was seldom dry 
more than three weeks in « year.” 

The same writer adds, that “goats will 
pick peelings out of the kennel and eat them. 
They will eat mouldy bread or biseuit; musty 
hay and rotten straw; furse bushes, heath- 
thisties, and, indeed, what will they not eat, 
when they will makea hearty meal on paper, 
brown or white, printed on of not printed 
on, and give milk all the while" I may add 
to Cobbett’s list of odd delicacies, by stating 
that my own goats have guawned smooth the 
rongh sides of my pile of hemlock bark, and 
have cleaned out all the powder-post from 
the #M* of the wood shed | 

But goata, like most other animals, prefer 
clean feod,and will not devour alb the above- 
mentioned things if a supply of more desi- 
rable edibles be at hand In the winter, it 
is well to lay in a few hundred pounds of hay 
~weoml crop is preferable—a few carrots, 
and some fine feed. Indian meal is some- 
Ume given to them, but it is too drying. 
They need water cocasionally, bat do not 
drink much, 

The goat is one of the most hanly of oar 
domestic animals, enduring easily all ex- 
tremes of heat and cold. Tt aceds the shelter 
of a shed or Sarn in wintry and stormy 
weather, and will lie anywhere on:the floor, 
preferring a beard toa bed. Its natural ac- 
tivity and nimb!leness, together with a capri 
cious disposition, fit this creature to enjoy a 
state of freedom. When roaming wild, on 
ite native mountains, it loves to olimb the 
most dangerous and inaccessible phices, cling- 
ing on the verge of precipices by its wide- 
spreading and sharp-edged hoofs, and defy- 
ing the pursuk of the hunter. This inclina- 
tion it manifests in domestic life, by scaling 
sheds, walls, wood-pilea, eic., with great 
agility, But the goat will bear confinement 
extremely well, continuing in good health, 


aad yielding the usual quantity of milk. On 
shipboard it fs healthier than any other do 
mestic animal, and is highly valued on a 


count of ite sportiveness, its familiarity, and 
its ability to give milk upon such waste food 
as is there obtainable 

The milk of the female goat is sweet, rich 
and nourishing. Tt has the body and smooth 

ness of cream, is viseld and Mrengthening, 
little productive of oll, but abundant in the 
matter of cheese, In tea and coffee it is far 
superior to cow's milk, and will go at least 
as fhr again in imparting color and flavor. 
In all kinds of cooking it is equally excellent. 
It has no peculiar or unpleasant taste, and is 
not affected by what the creature eats. Onion 
tops have been given to the females, by way 
of experiment, without imparting an oniony 
taste tothe milk. | comsider two pints of 
goat's milk to be as good in afamily, in every 
way, ss three pints of cows’ milk. 

For most feeble and sickly children, as 
well as those in bealth, it is invaluable. It 
does avt tend to form curds ia the stomach, 
as cows’ milk does, and is therefore fre 
quently prescribed by physicians in cases of 
extreme weakness It is sold for this pur- 
pose in Salem at twenty-five cents a quart 
Invalids abroad often resort to the moun- 
tainons districts of Ireland and Scotland to 
derive benefit from the use of this article, 
which is there known as “ goats’ whey.” Mr, 
Colman noticed that the Lrish mountaincers, 
about the Lake of Killarney, kept from one 
to thirty goats apiece, for the sake of the 
tourists to that delightful region. In Spain 
and Portugal, goete are abundant, and in 
Lisbon, their milk is more commonly used 
than that of cowa The goats in those coun- 
tries are driven into the cities in the morning 
and milked at the doors of the houses The 
district In France most celebrated for goats 
is the Canton Mont d'Or, where, in a space 
not exceeding two leagues (six miles) in 
diameter, upwards of eleven thousan:! are 
kept, chiefly to sopply the olty of Lyons with 
cheese. There are several other 
particulars relative to the goat, which I will 





give in another paper.—(Cor. ¥. &. Farmer. 


| state of real 


THE MODEL GENERAL. — 


BY MARSHAL MARMONT. 

The Generals Cowrage —He is brave, and 
known w be so by his whole army; his 
courage canact for a moment be qucstioned 
or become a matter of doukt. [ils valor is 
characterised by calmness and coolnem, 
without, however, excluding, in certain cir- 
cumstances, that dash and activity which 
are contagious and attractive. If his repu- 
tatioa, im this respect, is not sufficiently « 
teblished, he should seek and seize an op- 
portunity for fixing it upon an immovable 
foundation ; otherwise be cannot exercise 
over Generals, officers, and soldiers, that 
power of respect and esteem indispensable 
to his success. 

lita Foresight—He will ceaselessly bear 
in mind that a surprise never happens ex- 
copt as a consequence of culpable neglect, 
and that a General surprised is dishonored. 

lia Reapons ility.—It is not only himself 
but his subordinates also, whom he must 
shelter from reproach, by preventing t' eir 
inistak ea. 

Not a Writer.—K vowing the value of time, 
the only treasure which cannot be supplied, 
he will dispense with writing much him- 
self, leaving this labor to those who, by 
explicit function, are charged with trans- 
mitting his ordera. He will reserve to him- 
self only the approval of their work. Ne- 
ver has a good General written much in 
war movementa It is the head which must 
then work, and not the hand. Ile employs 
his time more usefully in giving verba) in- 
structions, in preserving freedom of mind 
to jadge whether his intentions have been 
faithfully rendered, and in meditating upon 
new combinations. 

Tha Activity. —His activity shonld be un- 
bounded; his presence, often unexpected, 
will render every one fearful of being caught 
in fault; he will thus nourish the zeal of 
all. 

His Hospitalitg—A General should be as 

magnificent as his fortune will allow. His 
greatest Inxury should cousist in a large 
number of horses; he mast have enough 
not to be hindered in any plans he may 
deem useful. He ehould have, as the next 
object of his magnificence, a mansion in 
which he can constantly dispense hospitality. 
Never should an officer come to his head- 
quarters, on service, without receiving testi- 
monials of i. It is, in the first place, a 
praiseworthy act in itself; for the staff offi- 
cers, or officers separated from their corps, 
are in such unfortunate conditions as to 
living, that they would be reduced, if the 
General did not have a care of them, to a 
want To this humane consi- 
deration is joined another interest, which 
regards the good of the service itself. An 
officer, charged with dispatches, hastens his 
arrival when he knows beforehand the re- 
ception which awaits him. 1I%e quickens his 
march from affection for his commander and 
for himself. Time, always elsewhere useful, 
plays so important a part in war, that it 
must by every means be economized. 
Ihe Secretiveram.—A\l projects demand 
the profoundest sectecy; a General should 
never communicate them except to those 
charged with thelr execution, and at the very 
moment when their knowledge of them be- 
comes necessary. How many enterprises, 
well conceived, have failed by reason of hav- 
ing been known to the enemy! Nothing, on 
the contrary, Is more favorable to success 
than to allow an opposite opinion to the 
true one formed, it Is by deceiving those 
who serround him that a General wil! make 
the charge more effective upon the enemy. 


THE PORTRAIT OF A RIVAL. 
When | behold that loweriag brow, 
Which indicates the mind within, 
B morve! much that woman's vow 
A man like that could ever win! 
Tet it is said, in rustic bower, 
. The fable 1 have often heard.) 
L serpent bas mysterions power 
To captivate a timid bard. 


This precept then T sadly trace 
That love's a fluttering thing of alr; 
And yonder lurks the viper base 
Who would my gentle bird ensnare ! 
‘Twas In the shades of Eden's bower 
This faacination had its birth, 
And even there posseased the power 
To lure the paragon of earth ! 





MARRIAGE OF DAUGITTERS. 


Henry Taylor, in his “ Notes from Life,” 
eommprises pot a little sound as well as practi- 
eal philosophy upon the incidents leading to 
marriage and the relations of mothers thereto. 
We give it for the benefit of both mothers 
and daughters :— 

“Tf an unreasonable opposition to a daugh- 
ter's choice be not to prevail, 1 think that, on 
the other hand, the parents, if their views of 
marriage be pure from worldliness, are justi- 
fied in using « good deal of management— 
Bot more than they very often do use, but 
more than they are wont to avow or than so- 
ciety is wont to countepauce—with a view to 
putting their daughters im the way of such 
marriages as they can approve. It is the way 
of the work to give such management an ill 
name, probably because it is most used by 
those who abuse it to worldly purposes; and 
I have heard a motber pique herself on never 
having ken a single step to get her daugh- 
ters married, which appeared to me to have 
deen a dereliction of one of the most essential 
duties of a parent. If the mother be wholly 
passives either the daughters must take steps 
and use management for themselves—which 
is not desirable—or the happiness and the 
most important interests of their lives, moral 
| and spiritual, must be the sport of chance, 
‘and take a course purely fortuitous; and in 
! many sitaations, where unsought opportuni- 
| ties of choice do not abound, the result may 
be not improbably such a love and marriage 





plates with asionishment Some such as 
toulshment I recofiect to have expressed on 
an occasion of the kind to an !lustrious poet 
aad philosopher, whose reply I have always 
berne in mind when other such cases have 
come under my observation— We have no 
reason to be surprised, unless we know what 
may have been the young lady's opportani- 
ties. If Miranda had not fallen in love with 
Ferdinand, she would have been in love with 
Caliban.” 


CAUSES OF PESTILENCE. 


——_— 

A writer in the Louisville Joarnal argues 
that pestilence is invariably camsed by vege 
table decay, never by putrescent animal] mat- 
ter, We extract the following paragraphs 
from bis remarks :-— 

Ali human experience teaches that accumn- 
lations of vegetable filth, if moist, under the 
dominion of a daily mean tempersture of 
sixty degrees Fahrenheit, will produce sickness. 
If the filth remaina, and is moist, and the 
daily mean temperature increases, the pesti- 
lence icidens and deepens its ravages, There 
never has been and never will be a depar- 
ture from these truths. Every spot on the 
earth, where the conditions whieh we have 
named existed, has produced severe sick- 
ness, and the conditions will always pro- 
duce it. 

There ts no instance in human history where 

a pestilence haa been produced by the decay of 
animal matter. Medical records are ful! of 
impressive and instructive facts on this point. 
Take, for example, the butchers of Louis- 
ville. They live in such close proximity to 
one another, that the locality is called 
Butchertown. Their slaughter-houses are 
near their dwellings; glue manufactories and 
other disagreeable establishments abound in 
the locality, and the summer’s breath is 
loaded with the offensive odors of putrid ani- 
mal matter. The butchers live among these 
odors through the day and sleep among them 
at night; yet there is not a more healthy class 
of people in this city. 
An old grave-yard in the heart of the city 
of Paria, emitted such odors that it was de- 
termined by the authorities to remove the 
dead bodies. This was done in hot weather, 
but, although twenty thousand bodies in all 
stages of putrefaction were thus removed, no 
fever or pestilence was produced. Some of 
the workmen were knocked down by the 
overpowering odor, but the effect was mo- 
mentary. 

During an epidemic fever in Spain in 
1500, there were buried ip Seville, 10,000 
bodies in one burying ground, and 12,000 in 
three others. In Cadiz, also, equally exien- 
sive burials occurred, and in the spring the 
earth cracked open and emitted the most 
noisome odors. The churches were filled 
with these odors, but there was no epidemic 
in either city, nor any sickness traceable to 
this putrefaction. 

In Smyrna, the French governor of the 
hospital said, that during an epidemic of 
plague, large numbers of dead bodies were 
laid in the burying grounds unburied, and 
that his house was rendered intolerable by 
the stencn, but himself and family were in 
perfect health thronghout the visitation. 

A man with his wife and two sons lived 
ander the anatomical rvome of St. Bartholo- 
mew's Flospital. They lived amidst the 
most reeking odors of putrefying flesh, but 
he never had any sickness in his family du- 
ring the ten years. 

During the manufacture of udipoocere, at 
Contam, England, the entrails and useless 
parts of the carcasses of hundreds of animals 
were left around the manufactory, and the 
odors were horrible to the workmen, but du- 
ring the years the men worked among these 
odors, there was not a case of sickness among 
the workmen. 

Dr. Gordon gives an account of the strand- 
ing of a whale on the island of Santa Cruz. 
Its putrefaction loaded the air for weeks with 
the most offensive odors, but there was no 
sickness from the effluyia. Dr. Gordon also 
speaks of the putrefaction of one thousand 
barrels of beef on the same island, which 
gave rise to such odors that men were em- 
ployed to throw the barrels into the sea 
None of the people in the neighborhood, nor 
any of the men employed in removing the 
nuisance, had any sickness. 

In various parts of this country myriads of 
fish are strewn over the land for manure, 
which load the air with flagrant odor, but 
no case of fever nor any form of pestilence 
has ever been known to spring from this 
source. 





How Heats Barcwrans Tareas —Na- 
ture has so knit the mind and body together, 
that they act and react upon each other.— 
Who has not felt that the state of heaith 
gives a coloring to everything that happens 
to him! One man, whose health is depress- 
ed, sces his own fireside, that used to burn so 
cheerily, only colored with gloom and sad- 
ness. Another, of a bright and joyous mind, 
in the full vigor of health, will go forth, and 
the very desert to that man’s eye will rejoice, 
and the very wilderness to his view will 
blossom as the rose, and the saddest strains 
of Nature will sound to him the most joyous 
and brilliant’ A sufferer goes out and looks 
on Nature, and its roses all become thorns, 
its myrtles al) look like briars, all the sweet- 
est minstrelsy of the grove and forest sound 
to him like a wild wailing minor running 
through all the sounds of Nature. 


t#@ In the great number of conversions, 
(said Horace Mann), the stomach is the last 
member which is converted; and while the 
soul is wholly sanctified, the stomach often re- 
mains a beathen barbarian. 

t@” A father who was about to send his 
son to one of oar universities, remarked to a 
friend that the youth possessed every requi- 
site fitting him for college, except genius and 
Opp iec: i teon. 

ta Rich men have commonly more need 
to be taught contentment tham the poor, be- 
cause al] men's expectations grow faster than 


THE WORLD'S OPINION. 


We all know that there are great and im. 
portant things in which the wold thinks 
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street ; say, for example, in Prince street, Edin- 
burgh. And though you often roll on the 
grass with your little boy in the country, do 
not attempt the like on the pavement of such 
a public way. For in that case it is concelya- 
ble that you may be jeered at by the passers. 
by, and apprehended by the police. And 
while you are being conveyed to the station- 
house, instead of being esteemed asa phile- 
sopher, and revered as a martyr, it is not 
impossible that you may be langhed at as 9 
fool. 

“ We sat on the bridge and swung our legs 
over the water ;” with these words an ee 
quent writer lately began an essay. Of course, 
that bridge was a quiet, rural spot, If the 
writer and his friend had done the like on 
London Bridge, the smal) boys would have 
hallooed at them, and the constable would 
have moved them on. Yet the merits of the 
deed are the same in either case. Only in 
the one case, the world says, You may; in 
the other case, it saya, You niust not. And 
the human being who resists the world’s 
Judgment in these little matters, shows, not 
strength, but weakness) Where principle is 
involved, it is noble to swing your legs, bat 
not otherwise. But doubtless you have re- 
marked that it is a common thing to find 
great obstinacy ina man who has no real 
firmness. You will find people who are 
sqneezable and facile in the great affairs of 
life, and in their larger opinions have not 
mind of their own, but adopt the opinion of 
the last person they heard express one; yet 
who persistently stick to some little absurd 
or bad habit, which they have often been en- 
treated to leave off, which annoys their 
friends, and makes them ridiculous. You 
will ind a man whom you might turn round 
with a straw,in his belief on any question 
political, moral, or literary, but who, having 
taken up the ground that once one is three, 
would go to the stake rather than give in to 
the world’s way of thinking on that point.— 
Country Parsen, 





CHILDHOOD. 
We hear much of “the sunny hours of 
childhood,” aud other terms expressing the 
happiness of early life, but I doubt whether 
children are really happier than grown peo- 
ple. They are free from great cares and 
anxieties, it is true, but their sensibilities are 
so fine that their little troubles are felt as 
keenly, for the time, as greater ones in after 
life. I well remember what I suffered when 
my kind, good grandfather, who was ever 80 
gentle to me, spoke sternly to me once, when 
I was about five years oli. He only told me 
to “get up” rather hastily. It would have 
been nething coming from any one else, but 
from him--1 was deeply wounded, and went 
off under some low pines and cried bitterly. 
Yes, you have your little troubles as other 
people, and sometimes you feel sal from no 
cause that you can see, do you not? When 
all is gay and beautiful, the shadow flits over 
you. The murmur of the falling leaf; the 
soft autumn sunlight fill you with sadness.— 
Why is this? Is not earth beautiful and 
fair, and your pathway strewn with roses? 
Yea, all of this, and “ gentle words and living 
smiles” are yours, and still yon are sad, be- 
cause these things alcne cannot satisfy the 
cravings of your spirit. Then this sadnese— 
this yearning for something more. This is 
the spirit’s food, without which we were 
never intended to be happy. As light to the 
eye, perfume to the flower, and skillful hand 
to the silent harp, so is love to the human 


soul. This is not above your comprehension. 


Certainly not; for you know what love is; 


your hearts are full of it, and it is as natural 
to you as the air you breathe. You will at 
once understand it. Being love, it cannct 
make you gloomy or unsociable. 
contrary, it will fill your heart with melody, 
Sweet as that the birds are all day trilling ; 
and give you pure and sweet and tender 
thoughts, such as little infants have when 
looking in a mother’s eye. Love can chase 
the shadows from your sky, and fill it with 
celestial light’ It can change the mournfal 


On the 


echo which your heart gives back to sweetest 
music, into a refrain from “ golden harps” far 
up in beaven. It can strengthen and refresh 
and purify your fiatures as Apri] showers do 
the young spring birds; and it can brighten 


your inner sou! like warm sunshine on the 
first opening flowers of spring. 


tH™ At a debating society, the other day, 


the subject was:—“ Which is the sweetest 
production, a girl or a strawberry?” After 
continuing the argument for two nights, the 








as the mother and every one else contem- 
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their fortunes. 
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| “Anything by the post?” was his first 
{estion. 
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TO-DAY’S CROSS. the letter; for it completely upset the/ “Tom Oheaning will have lost the senict- 

re theory and set at nought the data he had | ship for nothing [" went on Mr. Galloway, in 

" been going upon; especially the data of the / a perturbed voice, not so much addressing 

Seat bn one Srcezsn teen plennana oath enon last few hours. the Dean, as giving vent to his thoughts 
eb a ayes “The finder of thet lost £30 note sends it | aloud. — 

Which trial to secept and which to sbua. beck to Mr. Galloway. His motive in doing Yes,” was the apswer, spoken calmly, 

so is, that the wrongly suspected may be/ and imparting no token of what might be 


It may be good, thie work which I fulfill, 
Nor taken up the applause of men to gain; 

While I, condemned at heart, am consciogs eit 
That my tree burden doth untoeched remain. 


God only cam the secret motive view, 


The unknown thought which prompés the act | 


within, 
And mach that man odmires as pare and true, 
He sees to have its hidden birth in elo. 


Ob, that I might the narrow pathway tread, 
A steadfast follower of the Heavenly Guide, 

Where He would lead me, willing to be led, 
Though humbling off those leedings te my 
pride! 


Thus have J walked at times, and ever found 
My happiest hours upon that blood-stained 


There frutte of peace and flowers of hope abound, 
Aud there my cross becomes an easy load. 


But presently the weakness of my faith, 

Or fears to mect and brave the acorn of men, 
Do tempt me to forsake that lowly path ; 

And then the cross doth weigh me down 


again. crisp. 
Who had taken it? Who had sent it back? 
eedful h be 
Saviour! ng canst the p strengt It y a “7 


My triumph in each conflict to secure ; 
But 1, who well the victory's sweetness know, 
Cannot, alone, its lightest toils endure. 


Then hear me, oh, my Saviour! while I pray 
For grace to follow on and do Thy will, 

That this day’s cross I may take up to-day, 
And this day's journey, ere 'tis night, fulfill. 


THE CHANNINGS. 


BY MRS WOOD, 
Actuor or “Danesnrry Hovss,” “Kaer 
Lywne,” “Tux Eant’'s Heras,” &c., &. 








CHAPTER XLVL 


A LETTER FOR MR. GALLOWAY. 
Morning passed into afternoon, and after- 
nood was drawing towards its cloee. Roland 
Yorke, had contrived to struggle through it, 
and be alive still, in spiteof the amount of 
work which was pressed upon him. Mr. Gal- 
loway had put on his spectacles and copied 
out several pages himself—a thing he rarely 
attempted. But he had gone out now, and 
had carried with him some letters to post, 
* Yes!” grumbled Roland, “ He can stretch 
his lege, but he takes good care I shall pot 
stretch mine! Why couldn't he send me 
with those letters’ It's my place to post 
them; it’s not his. Write, write write! till 
ay fingers have got the cramp, and my feet 
have no more feeling in them than the stool 
uas! Why, I wonldn’t stop by myself in this 
horrid, musty, parchmented old place—Ohb, 
i's you, is itY” 
This was addressed to the postman, who 
came in with the afternoon delivery of let- 
‘ers—two, which he handed to Roland, and 
Jeparted., 
Of course Roland immediately began to 
wrutinize them; turning them over; criti- 
cally guessing at the senders; playing with 
tem at pitch and tose—anything to while 
sway the time, and afford him some cessa- 
ton from his own work. By these means he 
contrived to pass five minutes rather agree- 
tbly (estimating things by comparison,) when 
Mr. Galloway's servant entered. 

“Is my master in, Mr. Roland ?” 

“ Of course he’s not,” said Roland. “He's 
rone gallavanting somewhere. He has all 
‘he pleasure of it, and I have all the work.” 

“Will you please to give him this letter, 
Sen?” said the mas. “The post has just 
eft it at our house, so I brought it round.” 

“ What's it brought round here for ” asked 
loland, 

“ Because he ordered it done. He said he 
etpected a letter would be delivered at the 
house by the afternoon post, and if it cameI 
was to bring it to him at once. Good after- 
oon, sir.” 

This litte bit of information was quite 
ewugh for Roland. He seized the letter, as 
te had done the others, and subjected it to 
‘se like scrutiny. The address was written 
24 singular hand ; in large, printing-looking 
‘ters, Roland satisfied his curiosity, so far 
“the outside of the letter could do it, and 
‘wen rose from his stool and laid the three 
ters upon Mr. Galloway's desk in his pri- 
‘ae room. 

A short while, and that gentleman en- 
‘ered, 


t 
_“ Two letters, sir,” replied Roland. “And 
‘oun brought round one, which was addressed 
“the house. He said you expected it.” 

Mr. Galloway went into his private room. 
He glanced casually st the address on the 
‘Gers, and then called Roland Yorke. 

* Where is the letter John brought round ?” 
“* inquired, somewhat testily. 

Roland pointed it out. 

* That was it, sir.” 

“That?” Mr. Galloway bent'on it 8 keener 
fance, which probably satisfied him that 
“bore his private address. “Was this the 
‘aly one he brought?” added he; and from 
\S manner and words Roland inferred that 
‘Was mot the letter he had expected. 

“That was sil, sir.” 

Roland returned to his own room, and Mr, 
Th oway sat down and opened his letters. 
be firet two were short communications re- 
“ive to busimess; the last was the one 
Toaght by John. 

What did it contain ? For one thing, it con- 

eae bank-note for £20. But the 

- Galloway gazed at it, and 
a his brow. and gazed again. He took 
be ot Spectacies, and put them on ; he looked 

‘he bank-note, and he read and re-read 


‘ 
’ 


continued Mr. Galloway, in a tone of remon- 
strance. 


every day, I fear,” quietly remarked the 
Dean. 


He took up the bank-note. Was it the one 
actually taken—the same note—kept, possi- 
bly, tm fear, and now returned? He had no 
means of knowing. He thought it was not 
the same. His recollection of the lost note 
had secmed to be that it was a dirty note, 
which must have passed through many 
hands; but he had never been quite clear 
upon that point. This note was clean and 


picion touching bis cousin. Had his cousin 
so far forgotten himself as to take the note, 
he would not have been likely to return It: 
he knew nothing of the proceedings which 
had taken place in Helstonleigh, for Mr. Gal- 
loway had never mentioned them to him. 
The writer of this letter was cognizant of 
them, and had sent it that they might be re- 
moved. 
At the first glance it, of course, it appeared 
to be a proof positive that Arthur Channing 
was not guilty. But Mr. Galloway was not 
accustomed to take only the view 
of things: and it struck him, as it would strike 
others, that this might be, after all, a refined 
bit of finesse on Arthur's own part to remove 
the suspicion off himself. True, the cost of 
essaying it was twenty pounds; but what was 
that, compared in value to the restoration of 
his good name ? 
The letter bore the London post-mark. 
There was not a doubt that it had been there 
posted. That told nothing. Arthur, or any- 
body else, could get a letter posted there, if 
wishing to do it; “where there’s a will, 
there's a way,” thought Mr. Galloway. But 
again, where was Arthur Channing to get 
twenty pounds from? Mr. Galloway did not 
think that he could get it from anywhere, or 
that he possessed himself a twentieth part of 
it. So tar, the probability was against Ar- 
thur’s being the author. Mr. Galloway quite 
lost himeelf in conjectures. Why should it 
have been addressed to his residence, and not 
to the office? He had been expecting a let- 
ter from one, that afternoon, who always did 
address to his residence; and that letter, it 
appeared, had not come. However, that had 
nothing to do with this. Neither paper nor 
writing afforded any clue, and the latter was 
palpably disguised. 
He called in Roland Yorke for the purpose 
of putting to him a few useless questions— 
like a great many of us do when we are puz- 
zled—«uestions at any rate, that could throw 
no ‘ight upon the main subject. 
“ What did John say, when he brough: this 
letter ?” 
“Only what I told you, sir. That you ex- 
pected a letter addressed to the house, and 
ordered him to bring it round.” 
“ But this is not the letter I expected,” tap- 
ping it with his finger, and looking altogether 
80 puzzled and astonished, that Roland stared 
in his turn. 

“Tt's not my fanlt,” returned he. “Shall I 
run round, sir, and ask John about it ’” 
“No,” testily answered Mr. Galloway. 
“Don’t be so fond of running round. This 
letter— There's somebody come into the 
office,” he broke off. 

Roland turned with alacritvy, but very 
speedily appeared again, on his best beha- 
viour, bowing as he showed in the Dean of 
Helstonleigh. 

Mr. Galloway rose, and remained standing. 
The Dean entered upon the business which 
had brought him there, a trifling matter con- 
nected with the affairs of the chapter. This 
over, Mr. Galloway took up the letter and 
showed it to him. The Dean read it, and 
looked at the bank-note. 

“T cannot quite decide in what light I 
ought to take it, sir,” remarked Mr. Galloway. 
“It either refutes the suspicion of Arthur 
Channing's guilt, or else it confirms it.” 

“In what way confirms it? I do not un- 
derstand you,” said the Dean. 

“It may have come from himself, Mr. 
Dean. A wheel within a wheel.” 

The Dean paused to revolve the proposi 
tion, and then shook bis head negatively. 

“It appears to me to go a very great way 
towards proving his innocence,” he observed. 
“The impression upon my own mind has 
been, that it was not he who took it—as you 
may have inferred, Mr. Galloway, by my al- 
lowing him to retain his post in the cathe 
dral.” 

“ But, sir, if he is innocent, who is guilty ?” 


“ That is more than I can say,” replied the 


to say pressing strongly upon his mind—“ if | in agitation— 
he is not guilty, Mr. Dean, there has been 4 
great dea! of injustice done—not only to him- 
seif—” 


“A great deal of injustice is committed 


into the mind of Mr. Galloway. 


be b- tter. 
meney back again; and, for the rest, I am 
willing to take the blame, as I have done.” 


the Dean's private sentiments upon the point. 
“ You will see to that matter,” the Dean con- 
tinued, referring to his own business there, as 
he rose from his chair. 

“I will not forget it, Mr. Dean,” said Mr. 
Galloway. And he escorted the Dean to the 
outer door, as was his custom when honored 
by him with « visit, and bowed him out. 
Roland, just then, looked « pattern of in- 


existed of fixing upon anybody else as likely 
to have been guilty, Likely! he might al- 
most have said as posilie to have been 
guilty. 
“I have a very great mind,” he growled 
to himself, “to send for Butterby, and let 
him rake it all up again.” The uncertainty 
vexed him, and it seemed as if the affair was 
never to have an end. “ What if I show Ar- 
thur Channing the letter first, and study his 
countenance as he looksat it? I may gather 
something from that. I don't fancy he'd be 
an over-good actor, as some might be; if he 
has sent this money, I shall see it in his 
face.” 
Acting upon the moment's impulse, he 
suddenly opened the door of the outer office, 
and there found that Mr. Roland's industry 
had, for the present, come to anend. He 
was standing before the window, making 
pantomimic signs through the glass to a 
friend of his, Knivett. His right thumb was 
pointed over his shoulder towards the door 
of Mr. Galloway's private room; no doubt, 
to indicate a warning that that gentleman 
was inside it, and that the office, consequent- 
ly, was not free for promiscuous intrudera.— 
A few sharp words of reprimand to Mr. Ro- 
land ensued, and then he was sent off with a 
message to Arthur Channing. 
It brought Arthur back with Roland, Mr. 
Galloway called Arthur into his own room, 
closed the door, and put the letter into his 
hand in silence. 
He read it over twice before he could com- 
prehend it; indeed he did not do so fully 
then. His surprise appeared to be pertectly 
genuine, and so Mr. Galloway deemed it. 
“ Has this letter been sent to you, sir? Has 
any money been sent to your” 
“This has been sent to me,” replied Mr, 
Galloway, tossing to him the twenty-pound 
note. “Is it the one that was taken, Chan- 
ae 
“How can I tell, sir?’ said Arthur, in 
much simplicity. 
And Mr. Galloway's long doubts of him be 
gan to melt away. 
“ You did not send the money—to clear 
yourself?” 
Arthur looked up in surprise. 
“ Where should I get twenty pounds from ?” 
he asked. “I shall have a quarter's salary 
from Mr. Williams, shortly; but it is not 
quite due yet. And it will not be twenty 
pounds, or anything like that amount.” 
Mr. Galloway nodded. It was the thought 
which had struck himself. Another thought, 
however, was now striking Arthur; a thought 
which caused his cheek to flush and his brow 
to lower. With the word “salary” had arisen 
to him the remembrance of another's salary, 
due abont this time: that of his brother Ha- 
mish. Had Hamish been making this use of 
it—to take the stigma from him’? The idea 
received additional force from Mr. Callo- 
way’s next words—for they bore upon the 
point. 
“This letter is what it purports to be~a 
missive from the actual thief; or else it comes 
from some well-wisher of yours, who sacri 
fices twenty pounds to do you a service.— 
Which is it?” 
Mr. Galloway fixed his eyes on Arthur's 
face, and could not help noting the change 
which bad come over it, over his manner al- 
together. The open candor was gone; and 
in its place reigned the covert look, the hesi- 
tating manner, the confusion which had cha 
racterized him at the period of the loss. 
“ All I can say, sir, is that I know nothing 
of this,” he presently said. “It has surpri- 
sed me as much as it can surprise any one.” 
“Channing !" impulsively exclaimed Mr. 
Galloway, “your manner and your words 
are in opposition, as they were at the time — 
The one gives the lie to the other. But I be- 
gin to believe you did not take it.” 
“I did not,” returned Arthur. 
“ And therefore—as I don't like to be play- 
ed with and made sport of, like a cat tor- 
menting a mouse—I think I shall give orders 
to Butterby for a fresh investigation.” 
It startled Arthur. The curiously signifi- 
cant tone of Mr. Galloway, his piercing gaze 
upon his face, also startled him. 
“It would bring no satisfaction, sir,” he 
said. “Pray donot. I would far rather con- 
tinue to bear the blame.” 
A pause. A new idea came glimmering 


“ Whom are you screening *” he asked. 
But he received no answer. 


Indeed, it wil 
It appears now What you have the 


“ Let the matter drop, sir. 


“If l have the money back again, I have 


call in Butterby. 
good.” 


burat of anguish. 


buried in her hands 


them 


has occasioned, the worry, the uscertainty ; 
who is to repay me all that ?” 

“My portion im it has been worse than 
yours, sir,” said Arthur, in a low, deep tone 
“Think of my joes of time, my worry and 
Uncertainty; my loss of character, my anx- 
fety of mind; they can never be repaid to 
me.” 

“ And whose the fault? If you were truly 


innosent, 
with « word.” 


had not dared to speak. At this juncture Ro- 
land Yorke appeared. 
“Here's Jenner's oli clerk come ia, sir,” 
said be to his master. “ Ho wante to seo your 
pelt, he says.” 
“He cam come in,” replied Mr. Galloway. 
“ Are you getting on with that copying f" he 
added, to Arthur, as the latter was going out. 
“ Yea, air.” 
The gentleman, whom Roland Yorke de 
signated as “ Jenner's old clerk,” was shut in 
with Mr. Galloway; and Roland who ap- 
peared to be on the thorns of ouriosity, ar 
rested Arthur. 
“Teay, what ie it that’s agate? He has 
been going into fits, pretty near, over some 
letter that came, asking me five hundred 
questions about it What have you got to 
do with it? What does he want with you?” 
“Somebody has been sending him the mo- 
ney back, Roland. It came in a letter.” 
d opened his eyes. 
“ What money f” 
“The money that was lost. A twenty- 
pound note has come, He asked me whe- 
ther it was the veritable note that was 
taken.” 
“A twenty-pound note come!” repeated 
puzzled Roland. 
“Tt's true, Roland. It purports to be sent 
by the taker of the money for the purpose of 
clearing me.” 
Roland stood for a few moments, profound 
surprise on his face, and then began to exe- 
cute a hornpipe of triumph amid the desks 
and stools of the office. 
“T said it would come right some time, 
over and over again, 1 did! Give us your 
hand, old fellow! He's not such a bad 
trump, after all, that thief!” 
“Hush, Roland! you'll be heard. It may 
not do me much good. Galloway seems to 
doubt me still.” 
“Doubt you still?” cried Roland, stopping 
short in his dance, an! speaking in a very 


explosive tone. “Doubt you sti’ Why, 
what would he have ’” 
“I don't know,” sighed Arthur. “T have 


assured him I did not send It, but he fancies 
I may have done it to whiten myself. He 
talks of calling in Butterby again.” 
“My opinion, then, is, that he wants to be 
transported, if he is to turn up such a hea- 
then as that!” stamped Roland. “ What 
woul) he have, Task? Another twenty given 
him for interest? Arthur, dear old fellow, 
let's go off together to Port Natal, and leave 
him and his office to it! I'l) find the means, 
if T rob his cash-box to get them !" 

But Arthur was already beyond hearing, 
having waved hia adieu to Roland Yorke 
and his impetuous but warm-hearted cham- 
Anxious to get on with the task 
Con 


pionship. 
he had undertaken, he hastened home, 
stance was in the hall when he entered, hay- 
ing just returned from Lady Augusta Yorke's 
His confidant throughout, his gentle soother 
and supporter, his ever ready adviser, Ar 
thor drew her into one of the rooma, and ac 
quainted her with what had occurred. A 
look of terror rose to her face, as she listened 
“Hamish has done it™ she uttered, In a 
whisper. “This puts al) doubt at an end 
There are times—there have been times”- 

she burst into tears as she spoke—“ when IT 
have fondly tried to cheat myself that we 


were suspecting him wrongfully. Arthur, 
others suspect him.” 
Arthur's face cought the same look that 


was upon hers 

“T trast not ™ 

“But theydoe, Ellen Huntley 
an inadvertent word whi 
la in some way doubted there 
itup again in evident alarm, er 
spoken; and I dared not oursue the eubject 
It is Hamish who hae sent this money.” 
“You speak confidently, Constance.” 

* Listen. L know that he 
hey —papa’a salary and his own. he 
ed it incidentally. A few days ago I asked 
him for money for housekeeping purp 
and he handed me a twenty pound note, 'n 
mistake for a five pound. He discovered the 
mistake before I did, and snatched it back 
again in some confusion. 

“*T can't give you that,’ h 
laughing manner, when he recovered bim 
self. ‘That has a different destination.’ Ar 
thur! that note, rely upon it, was going to 
Mr. Galloway.” 

“When was this?” asked Arthur 

“ Last week. Three or four days ago.” 
Trilling as the incident was, it seemed to 
bear out their suspicions, and Arthur could 
only come to the same conclusion that his 
sister did: the thought had already crossed 
him, you remember 

“Do not let it pain you thus, Constance,” 
he said, as her tears fel] inst. “He may not 
Your grieving will do no 


has dropped 


’ 


} ’ ! 
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She canghbt 


t was well 


ina drawn mo 


mention 


wes, 


sald, in a 


a ] 


Mr. Galloway. “There's the low of time it 


you might have cleared yourself 
Arthur knew he might. But that word he 


they would projong their stay there to the 
“T cannot help it,” she exclaimed, with a | full time contemplated, and enjoy the benefit 


one, when Constance felt almost beyond the 
pale of hope. The college school, mean. 
while, existed im @ state of copstant suspense, 
the sword of terrer ever hanging over its 
heed. Punishment for the present was re- 
served; and what the precise punishment 
would be when it came, sone could tell, 
Talkative Bywater was fond of saying that it 
did not matter whether Miss Charley turned 
uper not, so far as theirs backs were con- 
cerned ; they would be made to tingie, elther 
way. 
Arthur, after communicating to Constance 
the strange fact of the return of the money 
to Mr. Galloway, shut Aimesif in the study te 
parsne his copying. It was the tea hour, and 
Sarah brought in the thinga But selther 
Hamish nor Tom had come in, aad Com 
stance sat alone, deep in her unpleasent 
thonghta 


That it was Hamish who had now returned 
the money to Mr. Galloway, Oonstanes coul:! 
not entertain the slightest dowlt. It hada 
very depressing effect upon her. It could 
not render worse what had previously hap- 
pened; indeed, it rather mended it, inso- 
much as that it served to evince some repent- 
ance, some good feeling; bet it madw the 
suspicion against Hamish a certainty; and 
there had been times when Constance had 
been beguiled inte thinking {t only a sus 
picion. And now came this new fear of Mr. 


again. 
Hamish's own footstep in the ball. COon- 
stance roused herself, He came in, books 
under his arm, as usual, and his ever gay face 
smiling. There were times when Constance 
nearly despised him for his perpetual sun- 
shine. The seriousness which had overspread 
Hamish at the time Charicy's disappearance 
had nearly worn away. Im his sanguine 
temperament, he argued that the not finding 
the corpse was a proof that Charley was 
alive yet, and would come forth in some mys- 
terions manner one of these days. 
“ Have I kapt you waiting tea, Constance ?” 
began he, “Lcame home by way of Close 
Street, and was called into Galloways by 
Roland Yorke, and then got detained further 
by Mr. Galloway. Where's Arthar?” 
“ He has undertaken some copying for Mr, 
Galloway, and is busy with it,” replied Con- 
stance, in a low tone. “ Hamish  rabing 
her eyes to Lis thoe, as she took a resolation 
to speak of the affair, “ have you heard what 
has bappened f” 
“ That some benigoant fairy has forwarded 
a bank-note to Galloway on the wings of the 
telegraph’ Roland Yorke would not allow 
me to remain in ignorance of that. Mr. Gal- 
loway did me the honor to ask whether I 
had sent it.” 
“You! uttered Constance, regarding the 
avowal only from her own point of view. 
“ He asked whether you had sent it!” 
“THe did,” 
She yi zed at Hamish as if she would read 
his very soul. 
“And what did—what did you answer tf” 
“Told him I wishe! a few others would 
suspect tae of the same, an! count imaginary 
payments for real ones.” 
“Hamish!” she exclaimed, the complaint 
wrung from her, “how can you be so light, 
80 cruel, when our hearts are breaking ’” 
IIamish in turn waa surprised at this. 
“Teruel! In what manner, Constance ? 
My ear, I repeat to you that we shall have 
Ohariey back. I feel sure of it; and it has 
done away with my fear. Some inward con- 
vietion, or inatinet--you may call it which 
you like—tells me that we shall; and I im- 
plicitly trust to it. We need not mourn for 
him.” 
“Itis not for Charley; Ido not speak of 
Charley now,” she sadly reiterated. “ You 
are straying from the point. Hamish, have 
you no love left for Arthur?" 
“T have plenty of love for everybody,” anid 
Mr. Hamish. 
“Then / like this? 
Arthur is not guilty; you know he is not 
And look what he has to hear! I believe you 
would laugh at the greatest calamity! The 
sending back this money to Mr. Galloway has 
~——has——sally distressed me |” 
Hiamish turned his smiling eyes upon gr, ' 


wcan you behave 


but hia tone was grave | 
“Wait wntil some great calamity occurs, 
Constance, and then see whether I laugh. 


Dit Tiaugh that dreadfal night and day that 
succeeded to the iowa of Charley’ The 
sending back the money to Mr, Galloway is 


net a cause for sadness, It moat eertainly 


exonerates Arthur.” 
“And you are gay over | 


have given anything to speak more plainly. 


t'™ She wold 


one or two ether books is a lump on the side 
table, with more force then was neqessary ; 
and flung himeelf into e chaiz, ditto, 

“ Constance, I shall leave the scheal f" « . 
Constance dropped thé sugar-tongs amidst 
the suger im ber dismay. 
“ What, Tom ?” 

“TI chal leave the school,” be 

his tone as fiery os bis eon =“ IM Oct step 
ta i another moath if I were bribed with 


you try it im practice! Who has endured, if 
I have not? I thought I'd go on and endure 
it, as you say; a2 any rate, catil pape came 
home. But I can't—I can't!” 

“What hes happened more then usual?” 
inquired Hamish. 

“ It gets worse and worse,” sid Tom, turn- 
ing his blazing face upon his brother, * I'd 
not wish a dog to live the life that I live in 
the college school. They call me a felon, and 
treat me as one; they send me to Coventry ; 
they won't acknowledge me as one of the 
seniora. My position te unbearable.” 
“Live it down, Tom,” said Hamish, 


“Haven't I been trying to live it down!” 
returned the boy, suppressing his emotion. 
“ It has lasted now these two morsitha, and I 
have borne it daily. At the time of Ctnsiey's 
lows, I wae treated better for s' day or 
two, but thet has worn away. It is of no 
use your looking at me reproechfully, Con- 
stance; I must complain. Whet other buy 
in the world has ever been put down as I? I 
was the head of the school, neat to Geunt; 
looking forward to be the head; aed what 
am lnow? The senicrship taken from me 
im shame; Huntiey exalted to my place; my 
chance of the exhibition gone—" 
“Huntley does not take the exhibition,” 
interrupted Constance. 

“ But Yorke will. / shan't beallowed toget 
it. Now I know it, Constance, and the school 
knows it. Let a fellow once go down, and 
he's kept down: every dog has a fling at bim. 
The sentorship's gone, the exhibition is going. 
I might bear that tamely, you might ssy; 
and of course I might, for they are negative 
evils; but what I can't and won't bear are 
the insults of every-day life. Only this after- 
noon, they—”" 

Tom stopped, for his feelings were choking 
him; and the complaint he was about to re- 
late was never spoken. Before he had gather- 
ed breath aod calmpess, Arthur entered apd 
took his seat at the tea-table. Poor Tom, 
allowing one of his unfortunate explosions of 
tera per to get the better of him, sprong from 
his chair and burst forth with a passionate 
reproach to Arthur, whom he regarded asthe 
author of all the U1. 

“ Why did you do it?’ Why did you bring 
this disgrace upon us’ Hut for you, T should 
not have lost casie in the sehool,” 

“'Tom!" interposed Hamish, in a severe 
tone. 

Mr. Tom, trrave college boy that he was— 
manly, as he coveted to be deemed—actually 
borst into tears, Tens called forth, not by 
contrition; but by remembered humiliation, 
by vexation, by the moinent's passion. Never 
had Tom cast a reproach openly to Arthur; 
whatever he may have felt, he buried it 
within bimeelf: but that his opinion vacille- 
tec npon the point of Arthur's guilt was 
certain. Constance went up to him, and 
laid her hand gently and soothingly upon his 
shoulder 

* Tom, dear boy, your troubles are making 
you forget yourself, Do not be unjust to 
Arthar He is innocent as you.” 

* Then if he is innocent, why does he not 
speak out like a man, and proclaim his inno- 
cence Y" retorted Tom, sensibly enough, but 
with rather too much heat. “Thats whet 
the scliool cast in my teeth more than any- 
thing twain, ‘Don't preach up your brother's 
Innocence to ts" they cry; ‘if he did not 
take it, wou r Look at Arthur 
now’—and Tom pointed Lis finger at bim— 
“he does not, even here, to me, assert that he 


eon 





hint he «ay @o 


wernt 

Arthur's face burnt under the reproach, 
Ile turned it upon Hamish, with « gesture 
almost as flery, quite as hasty, as any that 





“T am particularly gay this afernecon,” 
acknowledved Hamish, who conld not be 
put out of temper by any amount of reproach 
whatever. “IT have had great news by the 
post, Constance.” ‘ 
“From Germany “" she 
“ Yea, from Germany,” 
ing « letter from his pocket, and spreading it 


quickly eried 
he answered, tak 


Channing himaelf, andl it told thern he was 
© far restored that there wae no 
of his being able to resume his own place in 
the office, They intended to be home the 
first in November. The weather at 
Borcette continued warm and charming, and 


loud? now 


week 





“Tow God is trying us ™ 


line God was trying | 


’ The sentevee, wrung from her In the | ¢ 


titterness of her heart, but expressed the | news 
echo of surrounding things 
blighted; Arthur’scharncter gone; Tom lost 
the seniorship; Charley not heard of, dead 


Her own fature | 
h 
r 





alive! There were moments, snd this was 











not other things back again,” croesly repeated | « 


of it. It had been a fine antumn everywhere 


we could but feel more trust, we should see 


Arthur added, turning to him calmly, 
would clear you——or rather clear myself—in 
the eves of the school if I could; bat it is tm- 
possible. 


about this bugbear 
way lightened for you ” 


had been youchsafed them by Tom. Plainly 
ns look coull spemk, it said, * Will gow suffer 
this injustice to be heaped upon me?” Con- 
stance saw the look, and she quitted Tom 
with « faint ery, and bent over Arthur, afraid 
of what truth he might give utterance to, 

“Patience yet, Arthur!” she whispered. 
“ Do not let a moment's anger undo the work 


open before Constance. of weeks. Nemember how bravely you have 
It contained the bravest news: great no we, | borne’ 
as Hamish expressed it. It was from Mr “Ay! Heaven forgive my pride! Tom,” 


However you have less to blame 


me for than you may deem.” 


Hamish advanced. He canght the arm of 


Tom and drew him to a distant window. 


“Now, lad,” he said, “let me hear all 
I'l! see if it can bein any 


Hamish's tone was kindly, his manner 


frank and persuasive, and Tom was won over 


to speak of his troubles, 


Hamish listened 








Dean. * But for the circumstances “ppese a rn — a ted Art naif) AY’ like as the silver, which must be seven | There was a postaeript ated to the letter, as 

ps to —- Sot came Uakaneiee oa mow = 4 he ar : one andes times purified, ere it be sufliciently r-fued. wa afterthought had oceurred to Mr. Chan 
never ; proach . . 4 i] 

son of Mr. Channing's would have been alto- | body bad been as innocent of it as was Ko- ome _— , 

gether above suspicion, in my mind ; and, as land Yorke.” CHAPTER XLVII “Whe. you see Mr. H intley, tel! him how 

I tell you, for some time I have not believed | In good truth, Mr. Galloway had only men- = Well Tam progressing I remember, by the 

him to be guilty.” tioned Roland's name as coming uppermost DARK CLOUDS way, tuat alone vines nt be me shle to introduce ie 
“If he is not guilty—" Mr. Galloway | in his mind. He knew that there was no sus - Rape Ay — tT no longer require j« 

paused; the full force of what he was about | picion attaching to Ruland. Arthur resumed, Constance Channing sat, her forehead | YOO St Guild Street. 


I glad delight that the are re 


in the 
onstance lost sight partially of her sad 
} 
“It is 
herself 


net all gloom,” 
“If we could bat dwell on God's 


nercies as we do on His chastisements; if 


now, Live @ down 
she whispered to | can give you.” 


with an attentive ear. 


“ Will you abide by my advice” he asked 
iim, when the catalogue of grievances had 
vwe to an end, 


“Perhaps I will,” replied Tom, who was 


growing cool after his heat 


“Then, as! said to you before, so I say 
It is the best advice I 


“ Hamish, you don't know what it is!” 
“Yes, I do. LTcan enter into your trials 


and annoyances as keenly as if I had to en- 
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oouster them. 1 40 not affect w disparage 
them to you: | knee that they are real trisis, 
real ineults; but if you will only make op 
your mind :o bear them, they wil Inee bell 
their charprese Your imierest les in remain- 
ing in the college schol; more tham thet, 
your éuty lice in # Tom, don't let h be 
said that « Channing shrunk from his doty 
hersuse |i broee ht ttm die rithm © 

“1 don't tinted I ave stop in it, Memish. I'd 
rather stand in « pillory and have souen egze 
cant ot me” 

“Yea you cam In fact, my bey, for the 
present you mes Dissbedienee bas never 
been « fault among us, and 1 em sump you 
will not be the ome to mangurete & = Yrver 
father lef me tn charge, im bie place, with 
full eowtro!l and | wnnot sapetion any such 
measure a6 that of your quitting the echool 
Im lene than a month's time he will be home, 
and you can then submit the case to him ead 
abide by bis advies.” 

With all Tom's fanite, he was act rebel- 
lous, neither was he unreasonable; and he 
made up bis mind, mt without some grum- 
bling, to do as Harish Sestred Lim. He drew 
hie chair with » jeth ti the teadable, whick 
of course thore was no necessity for, T told 
you that the young Chann'ngs, admirably aa 
they had been brvught up, hed their faults , 
Whe you have rours, aad I have mine 

It was «o wieat men!) Annabel, who was 
wont to krep them alive, ~ latever might be 
their trowbies, bad remained to tea at Lady 
Augusta VY orte's, with Carotine and Pauny. 
Had Conmence krown that she Was im the 
habit of thong) 'leesly chattering upom any 
subject that came uppermost, including poor 
Chartes’s propensity to be affak! of phorta, 
she hed allowed ber to remain with them 
more charily. Ilemish took e book and read, 
eating hls breed-and butter stwentiy. Arthur 
only made « show of taking anything, and 
aan lef them, © resume his employment; 
Tom did pot even make a ehow of it, but un- 
equivorally rejected all good things, “How 
could he be bungry ?" be asked, when Con- 
stance pressed him. An uneocial men) it was 
ae unpleasant neer!y as Were thelr inward 
theughta. They felt for Tom, in the midst of 
thelr grever griefe; hut they were all at crow 
purposes together, and they knew it; there 
fore they eauld only retain an uncomfortable 
revioence one snother Tom tald the 
blame to the share of Arthur: Arthar and 
Constance to the share of Hamish To whom 
Hamish taki it, wee cooly known to himeelf 

He, Hamish, rose a the toathings were 
carried away He was preparing for a visit 
to Mr Huntley's His vivite there, a» already 
remarked. had not been frequent of late. He 
had discovered that he was not weloome to 
Mr. Hantiey, Anod Hamish Channing was 
net ome te thi pon any one 
even the attraction of Milken could not iaduce 
thet, Tat it is very prolable that he waa 
glad of the excuse Mr. Chanuing's letter 
afforded him bt) eo thitber now 

He found Mise Huntley alone; « tall, stiff 
lady, who aiwaye looked as if she were cased 
im whalebone She gemeraliy regarded Ha 
mish with some favor, which was seying @ 
great deal for Mise liuntey. 


with 


this comppany 


“You are quite a etranger bere,” she re 
marted to bim ae he ontered 
*] think | am.” replied Hamish. “ Mr. 


« still in the dining room, I hear 
tadly, speaking | 


Hunties 
“Mr. Muntiew ia.” said the 
ae if the fact fol not ciwe her pleasure, though 
Hamish could pot conceive for why. “My 
niece has chosen to remain with him,” she 
added, in a tone which denoted displeasure 
“I em quite bred of talking to ber! I teil 
her this is proper, and the other is improper, 
amd ahe goes apd Mikes up my advice toge- 
ther im the mort catraordinary way, leaving 
alone what she ought to do, nod doing what 
1 tell her she ongit not! Only this very 
mori.g | read ber a sermon upon ' I'ro 
priety, and the Btness of things” |t took me 
hour by my wateh, | assure 


just an be ur--ap te 
you, Mr Hamish Channing !--and what is 


the reeult’ | retored from the dinner-table 
precisely ten minetes afer the removal of the 
chab, scooting to my invariable custom, 


and E len, in defiance of my warning her that 
iL ie pot bedy-like, atays there behind me! ‘1 
have pot eaten ny grapes yet, aunt,’ she aaye 
And there she stays, just to talk with 
And be cnoourages her! What 
magine. she 


le me 
be? talher 
wil) bee me of Elen, | cannes 
will pever be a lay! 

“i's very ead!” repeated Hamish, ooogh 
ing down « laugh, and pulling on the gravest 
face he could call up 

“Sed! repented Mise Huntley, who ant 
perfect) vpriy ht, ber han la cased in mittens, 
crossed epem ber lap. “It is gréenns Me, 
Hamish Channing! She—what do you think 
she did only yeeteruny’ Oneof our maids 
Wee going to be married, and as dixpule, or 
some unpleasantness, Coourred bk iween her 
and the intended busbend. Would you be- 
lieve Ubat Kilen actually wrote a letter for the 
girl (8 poor iguorent thing, who never learnt 
to real, let alone to write, bat an «xocellent 
serve!) to this man, thal things ma gbt be 
staemhed belween them?’ My nieoe, Mise 
Etleo Humiley, lowering hereeit to write a—a 

-l can scare 'y allow my tongue to ulter the 
word, Mr. Hamish —a joveictier [” 

Mine Huntley Lied ber eyes, and ber mit- 
tena Hamisb capressed huwesel! ine apressi 
bly shocked, inwardly Wishieg be oould get 
Miss Eveo Huptey te write a few to him! 

“And I get po sympathy trum any one” 
pactued Muse Huntley; “mone! 1 rpoke wo 
my brother, aod be could nei see Unat abe bad 
done snything wrong m weilieg, oF prew od- 
od that be qunid pot On, dear! how taungs 
are alieved from whai ey were when | was 


& young girl! Then—' 
“My master says, wil! you please lo walk 
inte the dining-rocim, aly)" interrupted a ser- 


Vault et this juacture, And Hamish rose and 
fullowed via. 

Mr. Bunticey was slove. Hemish threw 
his glante to the various parts of the roum, 
bot Bilep Wes net in it, The meeting was 
net ie! om Mr. Honticy’s sive. 


* What can | de for you?” be inquired, as 
he shook beads Which was sufficient 0 
inply coldly, “ You most have come \ my 


house for some particular purpoer What 
“uf? 

Bat Hamish conld pot bose his sunny tem- 
perement, bie winning manner 

“1 bring you great news, Mr Huntiey We 
heve heard from Hercetia and the im)rove 
vreent te my father's bealin be great, that 
all dvebes as to the resul ar: owe? 

“1 entd lt would be -o,” reptied Mr. Hant- 
ley. 

home little thme they omtinacd talking, and 
then Hamtch memtionai the matter allnded 
to ie the postscript of the letter 

* ie tt correct that you will be able to help 
me to something,” be inquired, “ when my 
father shall resume his own place in (build 
Meret 

“It & correct that | told your father so,” 
eaew: red Mr. Ilunticy. “1 thought then that 
1 could.” 

“ And ie the situation gone’ I assume that 
it wae 6 situation.” 

“It not gone. The post will not be 
vacant anti! the beginning ef the year. Have 
you beard tbat there is to be « change in the 
joint tock bank *” 

“No.” replied Ilamish, looking up with 
muck interest 

“Mr Hartiett leaves. ile is getting im 
years, bis health is failing bim, and he wishes 
to retire, As one of the larges' shareholders 
in toe bank, I shall possess the largest voice 
in the anpetatment of @ successor, and i bad 
thought of you Indeed, | have no objection 
to may that there is net the slightest doul' 
you would have been appoiated; otherwise, 
] should not have spoken confidently to Mr. 
Coaening.” 

it was an exorlient post, there was no 
doutt of that, The bank was not an exten. 
sive one; it was not the princips! bank of 
Helstoniei ch ; bat It was a firmly established, 
thoroaghiy respectable concern, and Mr. 
Bartlett, who bed been ite manager for many 
years, epjoyed destrable privileges, and a 
handsome salary. A far larger salary than 
wae Mr Channing's. The dwelling houre, 
a good ona, attached to the bank, was used 
as his residence, and would be, when he left, 
the residence of bis successor 
“T should like it of all things eried Ha 
mish ° 
“Be would many a one, young sir, who is 
in a better position than you,” dryly answer 
ed Mr Hantley, “I thought you might have 
filled it.” 

“Can T mot, als 

“No” 

Hamish did not expect the anewer He 
looked Inquiringly at Mr Huntley 

* Why can I not?” 

“ Becavee I cannot now recommend you 
> it,’ “ile reply 

“Hot why not?” exclaimed Hamirh. 
“When LT epoke of you as boeoming Mr 
Bartlett's suceessor, | believed you would be 
found worthy te fulfill bie duties.” 

“1 can fuldll them,” said Hamish 

Viwmitly But eo uch doutt bae arisen 
upon that point in my own mind, that I can 
no longer recommen! you for it, Lo fact, 1 
could not sanction your appowtment.” 

“ What have | Cone?" mquired Hamis) 
“Ask your conscience If that does not 
tall you plainly enough, I ehall not” 

“ Me consetence accuses ine oi. nothing that 
ne! render me voit to fll the post, and to 
pert.rm my duties in it, Mr. Huntley 

“| think otherwise, But to pursue th 
subject will be productive ef ao benedl, ao we 
will let udrop. I would have secured you 
the appointment, could 1 have done so con 
scientivusly, but l cannot, and the matter is 
at an end.” 

“At least you can tell me why you will 
not?" said Hamish, speaking with some sar 
casm, in the midat«f hu respect 

“1 have alreaty declined Ask your own 
conscience, Thanteh.” 

“The worst criminal has aright to know 
his accusation, Mr. Huntley 
cannot defend bhimee!(” 
“Tt will be time enough for you to defend 
yourself when you are publicly secased =f 
1 an 


()\herwiee, he 


tha!l say bo more fpon the point 
perry your fath«r Mentoved toe thing to you, 
necessitating Uhus explanation, so far, | have 
aleo been sorry for baving ever mentioned it 
to The My worst explanation will be with 
your father, for | cannot enter into cause and 
etlect, any more than lean to you’ 

“| have tor some little time been comecious 
of achange in your mind towards me, Mr 
ilantiey.” 

* Ay—po doulht’ 

“Sir, vou ewgAt to tell me what has caused 
it. T might explam away any prejudice or 
wrong Un resseu 

“There, that will do,” interrupted Mr 
Hantley. “]t & newher prejadice nor wrong 
impression that Lhave taken up And now 
Tbave saki the last word upon the matter 
that I sha'l say.” 

“Bat, eir-—" 

“ No more, | say peremptorily interrupt 
ed Mr, Mundey. © The subject is ower, Let 
us talk of other things 1] need not ask whe- 
ther you have pewaul poor Caariey ; you 
woull have informed me of’ Vat at oner, 
You see, | wae right in adv ising #lence to be 
Kept towards em. All this Lime of suspense 
would have told badly oa Mr. Channing,” 

Hamish rose to leave le bad dome litle 
fuod, 1} appeared, by bis vedt: certainly, be 
could not wieh to proweng it, 

“There was at useealed soap of peper 
tlipped insiue my father’s letter,’ he said. 
“Lk was inpue my mother to Charley. This 
iu” 

lk appeared to heve been written hasuly- 


perhaps fren a eudden thoaybt at the aw 


ment of Mr Channing's closing lis letter 
Mr Hur ey took it in hand 

“MY Deas Lirrie OCuancey-—-How is it 
you do nat write © mamma! Not a mee 
sage from you now, not « letter! J am sure 
you are nt forgetting mr.” 

“Poor bey exclam:d Mr. liuntiey, 
bending it back tt) Hamed “ Poor 
mother!” 


“] aid pot abew it to Constance,” observed 





Hamish. “ls would only distress her. Good 


night, str, By the way.” added Hamieh, 
turning as be reached the Goor, ~ Mr. Gal 
loway bas got thai money back again.” 

“ What mones!" ated Mr. Heatley. 

* That which te let A cwenty- pound note 


post, The letter states that Arthur, and ai! 
others who may have been acensed, are inno 
cent” 

“Ob, indeed?” cried Mr. Huntley, with 
cutting earcasm, as the conviction flashed 
over him thet Hamish, and no other, had 
been the sender “ The thief hascome to his 
penees at lest hes he’ So far a to render 
lame justice to Arthur” 

Hamish lef the room. The ball had not 
yet been lighted, and Hamish could hardly 
ate the oatline of & form crossing it from the 
staircase to the drawing-room. Me knew 
whore it was, and he caught bold of it. 

“ Ellen,” he whispered, “ what has turned 
your father against me?” 

Of course she could not enlighten him; she 
could not say to Hamish Channing, “ He ens 
pects you of being a thief” Her whole «pirit 
would have revolted from that, ««-mnch a« 
it 414 from the accuaattor The subject was 
a painful one, she wa 


morting-the «stealthy meeting, it may be 


sald. and «be burst into tears 


J am quite afraid to may what Mr. Tlamish 
lid, this bein 
the hall, Ellen Tlantley’s cheeks were glow 


ing, aod certain eweet words were ringing 


A aoter story 


changes on her ears 
“Elion! they shal! 


never teke you from 


CHAPTER XLVIILI. 
MUrrINe For TRA! 


A week or two passed by, and November 
was rapidly approaching. Things remained 
precisely as they were at the close of the last 
chapter; nothing freah had occurred; no 
change had taken place. Tom Chanping’+ 
remark, though much cannot be aaid for its 
elegance, was indisputable in p vint of truth 

that when a fellow was down, he was kept 
down, and every dog had «a fling at him. It 
was belong exemplified in the case of Arthur 
The y, # mysteriously conveyed to 
Mr Galloway, bad proved of lite service 


Mme 


in fw t, it Lad the 
and people openly CAPTesee d 


towarJs clearing him; 
contrary ofTea 
their opinion that it had come from himec!f 
or his friends, Ile was down. and it would 
take more than that to lift him up again, Mr 
his thoughts to himeelf, or 
ha! put Nheu into bis cash box with the 
Roland Yorke dit 


was nearly os 


Galloway | ep 


note, for he said! nothing 
not imitate bis example; b 
explosive over the present matter as he had 
been over the loss It would have pleased 
him that Arthur 


cont by public proclamation 


should be announced In 

Roland was in 
amoeteaplosive frame of iaind on another 
sre, and that was the confinement to the 
office 
Arthur 
amountof it at his home, 
regularly, morning after morning, to Mr. Gal 


In re lity, he was nat overworked ; 
managed to wet through a good 
which he took in 
loway. Roland, however, thought he was, 
and his dissatisfaction was becoming 
nlite I do not think that Roland condd have 


wnbear 
done a hard day's work, To sit steadily to 
it for only aon ple of hours appeared to be 
no ebsolute imporsibility to bis restless 
must look off: he must talk ; 
he must must tilt his stool; he 
must take a slight interlude at balancing the 


tem 
perament. Il 
yawn, he 


ruler on his nose, or at other similar r crea- 
tive and but ap- 
ply bimeelf in cornest he could not. There- 
of Mr, Roland's 
of work, 
Bat what told upen Roland was the confine- 


intellec'usl amusements, 


fore there was little fear 


being overcome with the amount 
ment--1 don't mean upon his health, you 
know, bot his temper. It had happened many 
a dav since Jonkins’s absence, that Roland 
hal never stirred from the office, except to 


get Lis dinner. He muat be there in good 
time in the morning—-at the frightfully early 
heur of nine and be often did not get re 
lease’ till six, When he went to bis dinner 
at one, Mr. Galloway would sav, “ You 
muct be back in half an hour, Yorke, | may 
have to go out Onee or twice he had not 
gone to bis dinner till twoor three o'clock, 
ani then he was half dead with hunger Al 
thie chafed poor Rolan! nearly bevond en 


had he been a bottle of soda water, 
off with a bore’ 


durance 
he would have gone 

Another cause was rendering Roland's life 
He was begin 
Care 


hot the most peaceful one 
ning to be seriously dunned for money 
was in other things, impro 
vident as was ever Lady Augusta, Roland 
rarely paid till be A very 
good hand was he at contracting debts, but » 
bad one a liquidating them. NR land did not 
Were all his credi- 
f bank 


he would freely have paid 


less in that, as he 


was compe led 


intend to be dishonest 
ters standing around him, and ar 
notes before him, 
the lot; very probably, in his open hearted 
each creditor a present, over 
Sut, falling 
the diff- 


best way he could, and grew 


ness, have toad 
aod above, fia 

the ro! of notes, Ye only staved off 
s im the 


. 


“their trouble 


cult 
crows and fl tempered on being apphed to.— 
His chief failing was in his impulsive thought 
Often, when he had! teased or 
worried Lady Augusta out of money, to 
satisfy a debt for which be was being pressed, 


lowaness 


that very money woulu be expended in same 
prasing folly, arwing wiua the lmpulse of the 
Teach the 
There are too many like Roland 


moment, before it had had time to 

creditor. 

Yorke 
Rioland was 


ate in the office one Monday 


evening be apd es lawp sharing i. between 
them. He was in a terme teu per, and sat 
kicking bis feet om the fisor, as if the noise 


for it miebt be heard in the «treet, would 
whire away the ime. He bat nothing todo; 
the writing be hyd been about was positively 
flaished; but he bad © stop im, waiting for 
Mr. Gislloway, who hed geome oul, but bad 
not left toe office for tne evening. Lie would 
have givem ihe whole world wo take the pipe 


; 





outof his pocket and Begin Ww smoke; but 


came ‘o him in a letter by thie afternoon's | 


flurried at the sudden | 


that pastime was so firmly forbidden fn the 
office, that even Roland dared not disobey. 

“ There goes ela of ‘em f” be uttered, as the 

near cathedral clock rang out the hour, aad 
his boots threatened to stave ip the floor. “ If 
I stand this life much longer, I'l!) be shark 

Li's enough to take the spirit out of a fellow; 
| to wear his flesh off his bones; to afflict him 

with nervous fever. What an idiot I was to 

jet my lady mother put me here! Hetter 
| hawe stuck to those musty old lemons at 
| school, and gone for a soldier! Why can't 
Jenkins get well, and come beck? He's 
vhirking it, (het's my belief, And why can’t 
(Galloway get Arthur back? He might, if he 
pressed it? Talk of solitary confivement 
driving prisoners mad at their precious mo- 
del prisona, what else is this? 1 wish | could 
go mad for s week, if old Galloway might be 
punished for it! It's Worse than any prison, 
this office! At four o'tlock he went out, aad 
now {t's six, and I have not bad a blessed soul 
put his nore inside the door to say ‘How are 
ye getting on” I'm a regular prisoner, and 
nothing else! Why doesn't he put shackles 
on my legs? Why doesn't he—” 

The complaint was cot short by the en- 
trance of Mr. Galloway. Unconscious of the 
} sesed 
through the office to his own room, Roland's 
| rat tat-to having ceased at bis hppearance,— 





| rebellious feelings of his clerk, he 


Won be Jen | Te find Roland ¢ramming on the floor with 


hie feet wae nothing untenal—rather mode 
rate for him: Mr Galloway Aad found bim 
doing it with his head. Two or three mi- 
nites elapsed, and Mr. Galloway came out 
again. 

“You can shut up, Roland. And then 
take these letters to the post. Put the desks 
straight firet; what a mess you get them in! 
Js that will engrossed ¥” 


“ Yes, sir.” 
“Very well. Be here in time in the morn- 
ing. Good-night.” 


“Good-night, sir,” responded Roland.— 
“Yes, it’s all very fine,” he went on, as he 
opened the desks, and shoved everything in 
with his two hands, indiscriminately, en 
yname, which was Ade way of putting things 
straight. “* Be herein time! Of course !— 
No matter what time 7 am let off the previons 
evening. If 1 stand this long—” 

Roland finished bis sentence by an empha- 
tic turn of the key of the office-door, which 
expressed quite as much as words could have 
done; for he was already out of the room, his 
hat on his head, and the letters in his hand. 
Calling out Instily for the housekeeper, he 
flung the hey to ber, and bounded off in the 
direction of the post office 
His way lay past Mre. Jenkins's shop, 
which the maid had, for the hour, been left 
to attend to. She was doing it from a leaf 
taken out of Roland's own book—etonding 
outside the door, and gazing all ways. It 
struck Roland that he could not do better 
then pay Jenkins a visit, just to ascertain 
how long he meant to absent himeclf. In he 
darted, with his usual secant hesitation, and 
went on to the parlor, ‘There was no hurry 
for the letters; the post did not close till 
nine 

The little parlor, dark by day, looked very 
comfortable A bright fire, a bright 
lamp, and a well-spread tea table, at which 
Mrs. Jenkins eat. More comfortable than 
Jenkins himself did, who lay beck in his easy 
chair, white and wan, meckly enjoying a lec- 
He started from, it at the 
bowing 'n his wenal 


now 


ture from his wife. 
appesrance of Roland 
humble fashion, and smiling a elad «mile of 
weleome 

“T any, Jenkins, I have come to know how 
long you mean to leave us to ourselves?” 
was Roland's greeting. “It's too bad, you 
know, How d’ye do, Mra. Jenkins’ Don't 
you look snug here? It's a nasty, cutting 
night, and T have got to tramp all the way to 
the post office.” 

Free and easy Roland drew a chair for 
ward on the opporite sile of the hearth to 
Jenkins, Mrs. Jenkins and her good things 
being in the middle, and warmed his hands 
over the blaze 

“Toh! he 
keen, 
Jenkins! basking by a blazing fire, and jun 
keting of butter 

“Would you please te condescend to take 


shivered, “IT can’t bear these 


easterly winds. It’s fine to be you, 


upon plates d muftine™ 


a cup of tea with us, sir?” was Jenkins’s an 
ewer, “It is just ready.” 

“1 don't care if I do.” said Roland 
* There's vothing I like better than buttered 
muffins We get them sometimes at home: 
but there’s so many to eat at onr houre, bx 
fore a plate ie well in. a dozen ‘hands are 
enatching at it, and it's emptie’. Lady Au 
gusta Knows po more of comfort than : 
and will have the whole tribe of young ones 
in to meals” 

“You'll fad these muffins different from 
what you grt at home,” said Mra Jenkins, in 
.soappish, but really not inhospitable 

ue handed the muffins to Roland 

“LL know what itis when things are left to 
servants, as they are at your place; they tarn 
out uneatable—soddened Unings, with rancid 
butter put on ‘em, pine times out of ten, in- 
siead of good, wholesome fresh. Servants’ 
cooking won't Jo for Jenkins now, and it ne- 
ver cid for me,” 

“ Tues: are good, though !" exclaimed Ro 
land, eating away with intense satisfaction.— 
“Have you got any more down stairs’ Mre. 
Jewkina, don’t 1 wish vou could al ways toast 
muffins forme! Js that some bam Ff” 

His eves had caught a small dish of ham 
in delica'e slices, pat there to tempt poor 
Jenkins Bul he was growing beyond such 
tempting now, for his appetite wholly failed 


cow, 


her curt 


Way, as 


Tie question led 
to an excellent opportuaiy for the renew ing 


Rolaud interrupted them 


& diplomatist to let itelip. Catching hold of 
the dish, and leaviog her chair, she held it 
out underneath the eyes of Roland. 

“Young Mr. Lorke, do you ex anything 
the matter with that ham’? Please to tell 
me” 

“Tsee that it looks umcommun good,” re 
plied Roland. 





Of the grievance, anc she was too pers sent j the most har 


“Do you hear?” sharply ejaculated Mr. 
Jenmkina, torning sbert round upon her bus 
band. 

“ My dear, | never said a word bat what 
was good; I never had any other thought” 


retarned be, with deprecation. “I only sald 
that I could not ew it. IT can't—indeod, I 
can't! My appetite is gone.” 

Mrs. Jenkins pot the dish down upon the 
table with « jerk. 

“That's how he goeson!” said she to Ro- 
land. “It's enough to wear a woman's pe- 
tience owt? T get him moffins, I get bim 
bem, I get him fowls, I get him fish, I get 
him puddings, I get him every conceivable 
nicety that I can think of, and pot « thing 
will he touch. All the satisfaction I can get 
from him is, that ‘his stomach turns against 
food f” 

“I wish L conld eat,” interposed Jenkins, 
mildly. “I have tried to do it till I can try 
nme longer. I wish I could.” 

“Will you take some of this hem, young 
Mr. Yorke?” she asked. “Hie won't. He 
wants to know what scarcity of food is!” 

“ Vil take it all, if you like,” said Roland, 
“if its going begging.” 

Mre. Jenkins acoummodated him with a 
plate and knife and fork, and with some 
inore muffins. Koland did ample justice to 
the whole, dispetching it down with about 
six cups of good tea, well sugared and 
ceamed, Jenkins looked on with satifae- 
tion, and Mra. Jenkims appeared to regard 
it in the light of a pemonal compliment to 
hereel!, as acting chief of the commissariat 
department. 

“ And now,” said Roland, turning back to 
the fire, “when are you coming out again, 
Jenkins?” 

Jenkins coughed—more in hesitation for an 
answer, than of necessity. 

“T am beginning to think, sir, that I shall 
not get out again at all,” he presently said. 

“Hailoah! I say, Jenkins, don’t go and 
talk that rubbish!” was Roland's reply. 
* You know what] told you once, about the 
dropsy. I beard of a man that took it into 
his head to fancy himself dead. And he or- 
dered « coffin, and stopped it for six days, 
only getting up at night to steal the bread 
and cheese! His folks couldn't think, at first, 
where the loaves went to. You'll be fancy- 
ing the same, if you don't mind !” 

“If I could only get a litle stronger, sir, 
instead of weaker, I should soon be at my 
duty again. I am anxious enough, sir, as 
you may imagine, for there's my salary, sir, 
coming to me as usual, and I doing nothing 
for it” 

“It's just this, Jenkins, that if you don't 
come back speedily, I shall take French 
leave, and be off some fine morning. I can’t 
stand it much longer. I can't tell you how 
many blessed hours at a stretch am I in that 
office with nobody to speak to. I wish I was 
at Port Natal!” 

* Bir,” anid Jenkins, thinking he would say 
a word of warning, in his kindly spirit, “I 
have heard that there's nothing more de- 
ceptive to the mind than those foreign parts 
that people flock to when the rage rises for 
them. Many a man only goes out to starve 
and die.” 

“ Many 6 muff, you mean!” returned self- 
complainant Roland. “I say, Jenkins, isn't 
itashame abou. Arthur Channing? Gallo- 
way has got his money back from the very 
thief himself, as the letter said, and yet the 
old grumbier won't speak out like a man, 
and say, ‘Shake hands, old fellow,’ and ‘I 
know you #re innocent, aad come back to 
the offlee again.” Arthur would return, if 
he said that. See if I don't start for Port 
Natal !” 

“IT wieh Mr. Arthur was back again, sir. 
It would make me easier,” 

“ He sits, aud stews, and frets, and worries 
his brains about that office, and how i: gets 
on without bim'” tartly interposed Mrs, 
Jenkins. © A sick man can’t expect to grow 
better, if he is to pine himself into fiddle- 
strings!" 

“J wish,” repeated poor Jenkins, in a 
dreamy sort of mood, his eves tixed on the 
fire, and bis thin bands clasped upon his 
knees, “1 do wish Mr. Arthur was back, In 
a little while he'd quite replace me, and | 
should act be missed.” 

“ Hear him,” uttered Mrs. Jenkins, “ That's 
how he yoes on!" 

“Wel,” concluded Roland, 
gaihering up his letters, which he had de- 
posited upon a side table, “if this is nota 
nace part of the world to lve ip, I don't know 
what is! Arthur Channing kept down under 
Galloway's shamefol injustice; Jenkins mak- 
ing out that working as usual ia all over 
Witu Lim, and I driven off my bead doing 
everybody's work! night, Jenkina 
Good night, Mra. J, Tuat was « stunning 
tea! TL come in again some night, when 
you have cot toasted uuffins 


risipg, and 


(rood 


—_— — 


CHAPTER XLIX 


A CHATEAT EN FSPaqne 
A keen win’, blowing from the east, was 
booming through the streets of Helstonleigh, 
striking pitilesely the eves and cheeks of the 
Wayfarers, cuttipg thin forins nearly in twa, 
and taking stovt ones off their legs 
Blinded by the sharp dust, giving hard 
words to the wind, to the cold, to the post- 
oftice for not being nearer, to anything and 
everything, Roland Yorke dashed along, euf- 
| fern: nothing and nobody to impede bis pro 
| gress. He flang the letters into the box at 
| the post-office, whem he reached that esta- 





him. 1k was upon this point he Lad been on- | bisbment, and then set off at the same pace 
Cergomg Mra Jenkins's displeasure when | back egain. 


| Roland was in a state of inward commo- 
tion. He thought himself the moet injured, 


| f'llow under the sue. The confinement in 


all the play, ft had been 
but that state ofithings: was a 
Roland was feeling that be could bear it no 
longer. 

Another thing that Roland would 
be allowed to bear no longer a 
from his debts, TAcy had grown on him let. 
terly, as much as the work had. Careless 
Roland saw no way out of that diMewlty, aay 
more than he did out of the other, save bby 
an emigration to thai desired havea whieh 
had stereotyped itself on the retina of his 
imagivation tm colors of the brightret thutesy 
—Port Natal Por its own sake, Roland was 
hurrying to get to it, as well as that M might 
be convenient to do so. é 
“ Look here,” said he to himself, as he tare 
along, “even if Carrick were to pet me ah 
clear and straight—and I daresay be might 


would be the good? It would not forwan 
me. I'd not stop at Galloway's another 
month to be made into a duke royal. Ifhe'¢ 
take back Arthur with honors, and J 
came out of his cough and bis shadowiness 
and returned, I don’t know but I might do my 
inclination violence, and remain. I can’t, as 
itis. I should go dead with the worry and 
the work.” 

Koland paused, fighting for an instant wih 
a gust of wind and grit. Then he resumed— 

“Td pay the debu if I could; but, if] 
can't, what am I to do but leave them un- 
paid? Much better get the money from Can 
rick to start me off to Port Natal, an@ set me 
going there, Then, when I have made enough, 
I'll send the cash to Arthur, and get him to 
settle up forme. I don’t want to cheat the 
poor wretches out of their money; I'd rather 
pay ‘em double than do that. Some of them 
work hard enough to get it: almost as haré 
as 1 do at Galloway's; and they bave a right 
to their own. Ia three months’ time after 
landing, I shall be able to do the 
rally. I'll make up mg mind from 
and go: I know it will be all for the best. 
Besides, there's the other thing.” 

What the “other thing” might mean, Mr, 
Roland did not more explicitly state. He 
came to another pause, and then went on 
again. 

“That's settled. Ill tell my lady to-night, 
and I'll tell Galloway in the morning; and 
I'll fix on the time for starting, and be off to 
London, and see what I can do with Carrick. 
Let's sec! I shall want to take out lots of 
things. Ian get them in London. When 
Bagshaw went, he told me of about a thon- 
sand. Ithink I dotted them down some 
where: I must look. Rum odds and ends 
they were: IT know frying-pans were among 
them. Carrick will go with me to bny them, 
if I ask him; and then he'll pay, if i's only 
out of politeness. Nobody sticks out for po 
liteness more than Caniick. He—” 

Roland's castles in the air were suddenly 
cut short. Tle was passing a dark part near 
the Cathedral, when a rough band—tough in 
texture, net in motion—was Yaid upon his 
shoulder, and a peculiar piece of paper 
thrust upon him. The assailant was Hopper, 
the sheriff's officer. 

Roland flew into one of his prasions. He 
divined what it wae, perfectly well: nothing 
leas than one of those litue mandates from 
our Sovereign Lady the Qneen, which s 
short while back had perilled Hamish Chan- 
ning. He repiid Hopper with a specimen 
of his tongue, and flung the writ back at 
him. 

“ Now, sir, where's the good of your abd 
sing me, as if it was my fant?’ returned the 
man, in a tone of reasoning remonstrance— 
“ T have had it in my pocket this three weeks, 
Mr. Yorke, and not a day but I could have 
served it on you: but I’m loth to trouble 
young gentlemen such as you, as I’m sure 
many of you in this town could say. I have 
got into displeasure with our folks about the 
delay in thie very paper, and—in short, sir, 
I have not done it till I was obliged.” 

“You old preacher” foamed Roland, “! 
have not tipped you with half-« crown lately, 
and therefore you can see me 

“Mr. Yorke,” said the man, earnestly, “if 
you had filled my hands with half crowns 
yesterday, I must have dine this to-day. I 
tell you, sir, I have got into a row with our 
people over it; and it’s the truth. Why don't 
you, sir—if I may presome to give advice— 
tell out your little embarrassments to your 
mother, the Lady Augusta’ Sue'd be sare 
tw see yeu through them.” 

“How dare you mention the Lady Augusts 
to me ” thundere? haughty Roland. “Is it 
fitting that the Lacy Augusta's name should 
be bandied in such transactions as these? 
Do you think T don't know what's duet 
her, better than that’ If I have got into 
embarrasament, [ shall not drag my mother 
into it.” 

“Well, sir, you know best. I did not mest 
to offend you, but the contrary. Mind, Mr. 
Roland Yorke added Hopper pointing to 
the writ, which still lay where it had beet 
flung, “you can leave it there if you ehoos® 
sir, bat I have served it upon you.” 

Hopper went his way. Roeland cangit 
the paper, tore it to pieces with his stroee 
band, and tossed them afer the man. The 
Wind took up the quarr:}, and scattered We 
pieces indiscriminately to the four compass 
Roland strode on. 

“What a mercy that there's a Port Note! 
to be off to'” was his comment. 

Things were pot particularly promising si 
home, when Roland entered, looking at thet 


E 





in a quiet, sociable point of view. Lady AP 


| gusta was spending the evening at the des 


ery, and the children, from Gersld dow 
wards, were turning the genera) parior 8? 7 
a bear-carden. Rowping, quarreiling, so" 

v and screaming, they were really 38 aar* 
strained as so many young bears. It wouk 


worked, the most to be-pitied ; often be no better when Lacy Augusta = 


at home. How Gerald and Tod co 


tne office, with the ajditional work he had | to do their lessons amidst -t, was a marve © 
to get through there was the chief grievance; | everybody. Holand admi .istered « few 
aod a grievance it really was to one of Ro- | to enjoin silence, and thea went vut age.’ 
land's temperament, When be had Arthur | did not much care where. His feet took aad 
Channing and Jenkins for his companions in| to the house of bis friend, Kaivet, 
it, 10 whom he could talk as he pleased, and | whom be +p.nt a pleasant evening, the 

| Who did ail the work, allowing Rolaad to do | of comversauion wrning cuiefly upon the 
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ries of rae Mi ) te Rolana 2. ad- | fre, and thase reepected gentlemen ate my | been imperfect!y drawn out, and would have 


yentere with Hopper. Hed anything been 
wanted to put the finishing touch to Roland's 
resolution, that Iittle adventure would have 
supplied it. 

It was past ten when he returned home.— 
The noisy throng had dispersed thea, all 
save Gerald. Gerald had jast accomplished 
his tasks, and was now gracefully enjoying 
a little repose before the fire; his head on 
the back of my lady's low embroidered chair, 
and bls feet extended on either hob, 

“ What's for suppper f” asked Roland, tura- 
ing his eyes on the cloth, which boge traces 
that party, and not a scrupelously tidy one, 
had already partaken of that meal. 

“ Bones,” said Gerald. 

* Bones?” echoed Roland. 

* Bones,” rejoined Gerald. “ They made 
a show of broiling some, down stairs, but 
they tod good care to cot off the meat first. 
Where all the meat goes to, in this house, 
I can't thidk, Ifa good half of the leg of 
mttton dide’t go down from dinner to-day, | 
possessed no eyes.” 

“They are pot going wo put me off with 
bones,” said Roland, rimging the bell.— 
“When a man’s worked within an ace of 
his life, he must cat. Martha,”—-when the 
mail appeared—*T want some supper.” 

“There's no meat in the house, sir. There 
were some broiled bo--” 

“You may eat the bones yourself,” inter- 
rupted Roland. “I never saw such a house 
as this! Loads of provisions come into it, 
and yet there's rarely anything to be had 
when it's wanted. You must go and order 
me some oysters. Get four dozen, I am 
famished. If I hadn't had a substantial tea 
supplied me ont of charity, I should be faint- 
ing before this! It's a shame! I wonder 
my lady puts up with yeu two incapable 
servants.” 

“There are no oysters to be had at this 
time, Mr. Roland,” returned Martha, who 
was accustomed to these interludes, touching 
the housekeeping. “The shop shuts up at 
ten.” 


Roland beat on the floor with the heel of 


his boot. Ther he tarned round flercely to 
Martha. 

“Is there nothing in the house that’s eat- 
able?” 


“ There's an apple pie, sir.” 

“ Bring that, then. And while I am going 
into it, the cook can do me some eggs and 
bam.” 

Gerald had turned round at this, angry in 
his turn, 

“If there’s an apple pie, Martha, why 
could you not have produced if for our sup- 
per? You know we were obliged to put up 
with cheese and butter!” 

“The cook told me not to bring ft up, 
Master Gerald. My lady gave no orders.— 
Cook says if she made ten pies a day, they'd 
get eaten, once you young gentlemen knew 
of their being in the house,” 

“Well?” said Gerald. “She doesa't pro 
vide them out of her pocket.” 

Roland paid his court to the apple pie, 
Gerald joining him. After it was finished, 
they kept the cook employed some time 
with the eggs and ham, Then Gerald, who 
had to be up betimes for morning school, 
went to bed; and I only hope he did not 
get the nightmare, 

Roland took up his place before the fire 
in the same chair and positioa vacated by 
Gegald. Thus be waited for Lady Augusta. 
It°was not long before she came in. 

“Come and sit down a bit, good mo- 
ther,” said Roland. “I want to talk to you.” 

“My dear, Iam not in a talking humor,” 
she answered, ‘“ My head aches, and I shall 
be glad to get to bed. It was a stupid, 
humdrum evening.” 

She was walking to the side-table to light 
her bed candle, but Roland interposed. He 
drew the couch close to the fire, settled his 
mother fn ft, and took his seat with her. She 
asked him what he bad to say so particu 
larly that night. 

“I am going to tell you what itis. But 
don't you fly out at me, mother dear,” he 
coaxingly added. “TI find I can’t get dong 
here at al, mother, and I shall be off to Port 
Natal.” 

Lady Augusta did fly out—with a scream, 
and a start from her seat. Roland pulled her 
into it again. 

“ Now, mother, jnst Hsten to me quietly. 1 
can't bear my life at Galloway's. T can’t do 
the work. If I stopped at it, ’'m not sure but 
I should do something desperate. You'd not 
like to see your son turn jockey, and ride in 
a pink silk jacket and yellow breeches on the 
race course; and you'd not like to see him 
enlist for a soldier, or run away for a saflor ? 
Well, worse than that might come, if I stopped 
at Galloway's. Taking it at the very best, I 
should only get worked Into my grave” 

“T will not hear another word, Roland,” 
iuterrupted Lady Augusta. “Llow can you 
be s0 wicked and ungrateful /’ 

“What is there wicked in it ?” asked Ro 
land. “ Besides, you don’t know all. I can’t 
tell you what I don’t owe in Helstonleigh, 
and I have not got sixpence to pay it. You'd 
not like to see me marched off to prison, mo- 
ther.” 

Lady Augusta gave another shrick. 

“ And there's a third reason why I wish to 
be away,” went on Roland, drowning the 
noise. “ But I'll not go into that, because it 
concerns myself alone.” 

Of course, the announcement that it con- 
cerned himeeil alone, only made my lady the 
more inquisitive to hear i. She peremptorily 
ordered Roland to disclose it to her. 


Bat Rolaad could be as peremptory as she, 
end he declined, in positive terms, w explain 
further 


*It would not afford you any pleasure, 
mother,” be said, “and I should not have 
Mentioned it but as an additional reasou why 
T must be off.” 

“You anhappy boy! You have been doing 
Something dreadful '” 

“It's not over good,” acknowledged Ro- 
land. “ Perbape TU write you word all about 
it from London. I have not smothered Wil 


two betes noires. Bo don’t look 80 scared, 
mother,” 

“ Roland !” uttered Lady Augusta, as the 
fact struck her, “if you go off to this manner, 
all the money that was paid with you to Mr, 
Galloway will be lost! I might as well have 
sent it down the gutter.” 

“ So I said at the time,” answered cool Ro- 
land “Neyer mind that, mother. What's 
that paltry hundred or two, compared to the 
millions I shall make? And as to these folks 
that I owe money to—" 

“They'll be coming upon me,” interposed 
Ledy Augusta. “Heaven knows, 7 have 
enough to pay.” 

“They will do nothing of the sort,” said 
Roland. “You have no legal right to pay 
my debts. Not one of them but has been 
contracted since I was of age. If they come 
to you, tel] them so.” 

“Roland, Lord Carrick gave you money 
once or twice when he was here,” resumed 
Lady Augusta. “I know be did. What have 
you done with ft?” 

“ Money melts,” responded Roland. “Upon 
my word and honor, then,I do believe it 
must meJt at times; it vanishes so quickly.” 

My lady could not cavil at the assertion, 
She was only too much given to the same 
belief heraelf. Roland coatinued— 

“In a little while—about three months, as 
I calculate—after my arrival at Port Natal, I 
shall bein a position to send funds home to 
pay what I owe; and, be assured, I will 
faithfully send them. There is the finest 
opening, mother, at Port Natal! Fortunes 
are being made there daily. Ina few years’ 
time I shsil come with my pockets lined, and 
shall settle down by you for life.” 

“If I could but think the prospect was so 
good a one!” exclaimed Ledy Augusta. 

“Tt és,” anid Roland, emphatically. “ Why, 
mother, Port Natal is all the rage: hundreds 
are going out, Were there no reasons to 
urge me away, you would be doing the most 
unwise thing possible to stand in the light of 
my going. If 1 were at something that I 
liked, that I was not worked to death at; if I 
did not owe a shilling ; if my prospects here, in 
short, were first rate, and my life a bower of 
rose-leaves, I should do well to throw tt all 
up for Port Natal” 

“ But in what manner are these great for- 
tunes made?” wondered Lady Augusta. 

“Of course, I shall acquire al] that infor- 
mation, Stuck in this know-nothing Hel- 
stonleigh, I can only state the fact that they 
are made. L dane say T can find av Opening 
for ohé or two Of the boys ont there.” 

Lady Augusta—persuadable as ever was a 
child—began to look upon the plan with lees 
prejadiced eyes-—-as Roland wonld have 
styled it. Asto Rotand, so folly hud he be- 
come imbued with the golden harvest to be 
gathered at Port Natal, that had an angel de- 
ascended to und: ceive him, he wonld have re- 
fnsed to listen. 

“There will be the losing you, Roland,” 
said Tade Angusta, hesitating whether she 
should scold or ery. 

“Law, what's that?” returned Ro'and, 
slightingly. “ You'll get over that in a day, 
and return thanks that there's one source of 
trouble leas. Look here! If 1 were in the 
luck of having a good commission given me 
in some crack Indian regiment, would you 
not say, ‘Ob, be joyful! and start me off at 
once? What are you the worse for George's 
being away? Mother,” he added, somewhat 
passivnately, “would you like to see me 
tied down for life to an old proctor’s office?” 

“ But, Roland, you cannot go out without 
money. There'll be your outfit and your 
passage; and you can't land with «opty 
pockets.” 

“ As to au outfit,” said Roland, “ you must 
not run your head upon mch a one a8 George 
had. A few new shirts, and a pair or two of 
water-proof boots, that will be about al) | 
shall] want. I remember shirts and water- 
proof boots were mentioned by Bayshaw,— 
What T shall mostly want to buy will be 
tools, and household utensils: frying-)»ans and 
items of that sort.” 

“ Frying-pans!” ejaculated Lady Augusta 

“Tam sure frying pans were mentioned,” 
answered Roland. “ Perhaps it was only one 
though, for private use. I'll hunt up Bag- 
shaw’'s list, and look over it.” 

“ And where's the money to come from?” 
repeated my lady. 

“T shall get itof Lord Carrick. I know 
he'll give me what I want. I often talked 
to him about Port Natal when he was here.” 

“T had a letter from him to-day,” said Lady 
Augusta. “ He will be retaruing to Ireland 
next week.” 

“ Will he, though ?” nttered Roland, arons- 
ed by the information. “I have no time to 
lose, then 

“ Well, Roland, I must hear more about 
this to-morrow, and consider it over,” said 
my lady, rising to retire. “J have not said 
yet you are to go, mind.” 

“I shall go, whether you say it or not,” re- 
plied frank Roland. “And when I come 
home with my pockets lined, a rich man for 
life, the first thing I'll buy shall be a case of 
diamonds for you.” 

“Stupid boy!” said she, laughing. “I 
sha}l be too old & wear diamonds then. 
“Oh, no, you won't.” 

My lady gave him a bearty kiss, and went 
to bed and to sleep, The visions of Roland 
were not without their effect upon ber, and 
she had a most delightful dream of driving 
about in a charming city, whose streets were 
paved with malachite marble, brilliant to look 
upon. How many times Roland had dreamt 
that Port Natal was paved with go//, he alone 
knew 

Had Roland been troubled with over sensi- 
tiveness in regard to other people's feelings, 
and felt bimself at a loss how to broach the 
matter to Mr. Galloway, he might have been 
Pleased to find that the way was, in a degree, 
paved to him. On the following morning 
Mr. Galioway was at the office considerably 
before his usual hour; consequently, before 
Roland Yorke. Upon looking over Rolanu's 
work of the previous day, he found that a 





liam Yorke, or set old Galloway's office on 


deed—a deed that was in a hurry, too—had 


to be done over again. The cause must have 
been sheer carelessness, and Mr. Galloway 
naturally felt angered. When the gentleman 
arrived, he told him what he thought of his 
conduct, winding up the reproaches with a 
declaration that Roland did him né@ service 
at all, and would be as well out of the office 
as in it. >». 
“Tam glad of that, sir,” was 
swer. “Whatl waa about to 
make no difference, then. -I 
air.” 





“ Do you ?" retorted Mr. 

“T am going to leave, Boland, 
rather improving upon “lam 
going Port Natal” «| 4 

Mr. Galloway was paback. 

“Going to where ?” Me. 

“To Port Natal” — 

“To Port Netal /* Br. Galloway, 
in anbounded ®r not an fnk- 
ling of Roland's project had 
ever reached him, 


on carth should 
you want there?” a 


“To make my fortune,” replied Roland. 
“Ob !" said Mr. Galloway. “When do you 
start?” 

“ It is quite true, sir,” continued Reland.— 
“ Of course, I could not go without informing 
you” 

“ Do you start to-day!" repeated Mr. Gal- 
loway, in the same mocking tone. 

“No, I don't,” said Roland; “but I a&al 
start, sir, befure long, and I beg you to be- 
lieve me, I have talked Lady Augusta over 
to the plan, and T shall get the money for it 
from Lord Carrick. I might drum on here 
all my life, and never rise to be anything bet- 
ter that a proctor, besides having my life 
worked out of me; whereas, if I can get to 
Port Natal, my fortune’s made, Hundreds 
and thousands of enterprising spirits are emi- 
grating there, and they are all going to make 
their fortunes.” 

Had Mr. Galloway not been angry, he 
would have laughed outright. 

“ Yorke,” sald he, “did you ever hear of a 
sickness that fell suddealy upon this king- 
dom some years ago! 1t was called the gold 
fever. Hundreds and thousands, as you phrase 
it, caught the mania, and flocked out to the 
Australian gold-diggings, to ‘ make their for- 
tunes’ by picking up gold. Boy !” laying bis 
hand on Roland's shoulder, “how many of 
those, think you, instead of making their for- 
tunea, only went out To pix?” 

“That was not Port Natal, sir.” 

“Tt was not. But, unless some of you wild 
young men come to your senses, we shall 
have a second edition of the Australian mad- 
ness in Port Natal, Nothing can be more 
futile than these visionary schemes, Roland 
Yorke ; they are like the apples of Sodom— 
fair and promising to the eye, full of ashes to 
the taste. Do not you be deceived by them.” 

“One must get on at Port Natal, sir.” 

“Tfone does not get ‘ off,” returned Mr. 
Galloway, in a cynical tone, that chafed Ro- 
land’s ear, “ The stream that flocked out to 
the gold diggings all thouylit they should get 
on—each individual was fully persuaded he 
shoukl come home ina year or two with a 
plum in each of bis breeches pockets. Where 
one made his way—-made wealth—loland, 
many starved, died, vanished, it was not 
known how; were never heard of by their 
friends more, or saw old Eugland again.— 
What good do you suppose yeu could do at 
Port Natal?” 

“TI intend w do a great deal,” said Ro- 
land. 

“But suppose you found you could do 
none—suppose it, I say—what would become 
of you out In # strange place, without money 
and without friends” 

“ Well,” returned Roland, who was never 
at a loss for an answer, “if such an impossi 
ble thing as a failure wére wo turn up, I should 
come back to my uncle Carrick, and make 
him start me in something elae.” 

“Ah!” mockingly observed Mr. Galloway, 
“a rolling stone gathers no moss. Meanwhile, 
Mr. Roland Yorke, suppose you come down 
from the clouds to your proper business.— 
Draw out this deed again, and see if you can 
accomplish it to « little more purpose than 
you did yesterday.” 

Roland, liking the tone less and less, sat 
down and grew sullen. 

“Don't say I did not give you notice, sir, 
he obverved. 

Bat Mr. Galloway vouchsafed no reply.— 
Indeed, it may be questioned if he beard the 
remark, for he went into his own room atthe 
moment HKuland spoke, and shut the door 
after him. 

“ Mocking old caterpillar!” grumbled an- 
gry Koland. “ No fortanes at Port Natal! I'd 
go off, if it was only > tantalize Aim ‘” 

(TO RE CONTINUED.) 


Tue Curcxanomiey Hierony.—-The Chick 
ahominy river, all know, from the reports of 
Geo. MeClelian’s operations, to be a sma!) 
stream in the vicinity of Richmond, which 
broadens and deepens gradually in its course 
some time before it reaches the James river, 
invo which it empties, thirty-seven miles 
above Fortress Monroe; it is affected by the 
tides, and at the mouth is, as it appears from 
the James, between two and three miles 
wide. The Obiekahominy is the stream 
which Capt. John Smith was exploring » hen 
he was captured by the warriors of owhat 
tan. It is believed he wes captured some 

where near the scene of the late battle. It 
wil! be remembered that ite banks were in 
the days of John Smith, as pow, noted for 
marehes. Suith was mired ip the swan; 

when the savages pounced upon him--- /. 

change. 


Taxus Seve~ Prisonens—Oapt. McFor 
land, of the 98rd Pennsylvania, recentiy was 
Vakem privoner, As he wae led wards tue 
rear, he was overtaken by a group of rebels 
carrying a wounded rebel officer to the rear 
McFartand was polite to them. He nasisted 
the group throagh the underbrush with 
which the woods was lived, turned aide tue 
bigtu bushes aod briars and made the \ ») 
easy, and helped them over the ditches. But 
almost insensibly he turned the direetivom 
from that which iney had originally taken. In 
w litle while they came upon our pickle. 
“Who goes there?” said the sentry. “A 
friend,” sald McFarland, “ with seven pri 





soners” 
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Reet wrrTron oF Specie Paywents at! 
NEW Onigana—The gratifying intelligence 
of a resumption of specie payments by the 
banks of New Orleans is thus conveyed by 
the True Delia of the 11th ; . 
“Some of the banks are, we understand, 
preparing themeelves fur the resumption of 
specte payments, and Ia enr columns the 
Bank of America that this impor. 
taken by that 
tpistered cor 
and ip very 






Domine last week the enormous amount of 


sand four hundred and eighty-four bushels of 
om, oat thirty-five thousand four hundred 
and thirty-two of flour were shipped 
from New York for Europe, the most of it 
going to Europe. 

' +444 

WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MBEAL--The market for Fiour 
has been more active this week; sales comprise 
17,000 ste, ta lots, mostly taken fur shipment, 


for 
6 for fancy 1 
Tih a tisk ineetan 
e 
Seording to “saeaty 
Floer is ts hots, eo wanted” ohh rs 
B eee ey We 


demand, for shipment and milling, has 
A lo © lee of "000 a 
wer, Ww ut to 

note, in lots, at 1b the for Western and ae 
some #mall lote Southern sold at 

128c and white at 187e, ae bo the 
latter for Kentue © le steady and Penna 
sells on rh le scarce an e 


lota find ready sale at full rates, some 30,000 bas 
having beeu taken at {eo for yellow, afloat, Sac 
in store and In the cars, and ite at 0c, Incin 
ding which is very unsalcable at 

SOc, as to condition, Oats have been dall aa 
neglected, and only about %,000 bus fonnd 
buyers mostly at for prime Penna, weight. 
Baricy and t remain very quiet, the season 
being over. 

PROVISIONS —The market for the Hog pro- 
@nct generally continues dull and drooping, and 
the press of most kinds nearly nominal, Mess 
Pork selling In a small way at 11"; @tity, Beef 
is stendy at $12@15 for mess, the latter for eit 
meked, For Bacon the sales are moetly in jo 
ol, at “@S'ye for common and fancy Tames, 
M@4',¢ for Bhoulders, and 646'¢0 for Aides — 
Green Meats are very unsaleable, and prices fh- 
vor the buyer In the few sales makin r We note 
some Hams In pickle at derdtye, and Sboulders 
in salt at 3 @ouae. Lard ls firmly held, and 
about 1000 tee and bbls have been disposed of at 


S\y@Rye, mostly at RYN e, « wh, some irre- 
gular country packed sold at 74 (@7'yc, and kage 
at Syi@e, as in qoaality, utter is trm, and 


packed sells more freely ot Motlte, the Latter for 
cholce lote, Cheese fa steady at Take Wh. Eggs 
are worth be@i2ive W doz. 

CUTTON—-The stock on sale is very light, 
and the market firm,; about 400 bales sold at 
Bveite cash for ordinary to middliny quality. 

ASHES —Both kinds are tri, with small eales 
within the range of quotations 

BAKK comes tn slowly, and farther small sales 
of let No 1 Querelitron are reported at 8u5h9 
ton, at which rate the demand is steady, Tan 
ners’ Bark is selling at 8100019 for chestnut, and 
$ll@ié # cord for Spanish Oak, 


BKEEGWAX ie scarce and good yellow is 
worth We M, 
COAL —There ts not much demand for anthra 


elte either for shipment or bom: use, Schuylkill 
White Ash Lump W ton 842500400; Prepared 
do @4,2%@4,0, it. d Ash do $4,204.50, Lehigh 
Lump do $4,50084,75, Prepared do $4,60@04,75; 
by retail do 65,50; Behuylkill Prepared do 


$5.25. 

COFFER- The market is firm, with a very 
light, stock to operate, in, and sales Compriae 
only about SOO bags, with the 
range of 1S',1@2Q1le and Laguayra at Jlee2l ge on 
time. 

COPPER is unchanged aud the sales confined 
to yellow metal at 2c tor eheeta and Me for bolt. 
on time. 

FEATILERS are quiet but firm, with sales of 
1000 Tha Weatern to note at S700 HM, the lat 
ter for prime lots 

FPRULI—in dried fruit there is litte or no 
thing dolngw, the season belng over. Green frult 


mostly Rio 


is beyinnipg to arrive freely, and commande tair 
prices 

HAY Ie In etendy demand at Of 70 the 
100 The. 

HEMP continuca Inactive, and the stock 


nearly all in the bands of the wanulacturers, 


LOPS move off as wanted at 15 ise @ D, os 
in quality, and the market is firm 
IKON—-Most holders of ig Metal are ashing a 


further advance, but there ta ve ry littl dome, 
and sales comprise about 4) tons Anthracite in 
lots at 62) for No l,and $22 bout No 4, on tune 
No 3 le held at @8), 6 moe, without sales, Scotch 
Vig ia also tirmer, bat the sales continue limited 
apd the stock light. la Meuulactured Iron there 
is tnotre a@ectivily 

LEAD is firm, with « iight stock to operate In 
The only sale we hear ol i stevut AMD pigs bey 
suction at #6 the 100 he, carh 

LUMBEK~— Business ts fair for the season 
with further sales of White Pine Boards at €11 
(@\6, Yellow Bap do $Le@l4, and Lathe at 61,25 


# M. 

MOLASSES Ie rather culet, with but Hitle In 
quiry from the trade, and about “00 bids found 
buyers at 2ueeve tor Cula Muscovade, and su 
for English island, on thus 
PLASTEK--A further sale of Moff waa made 
at 62,50 w ton, and the receipts and sales are 


light. 

Scr The demand continucs Ihalted and the 
sales contined to a few small lota Fast India at 5 
mo'ge y th. 

SLPS There is y little doing in any kind, 
and we have only to note 4) bush Cloverseed 
eeld at @), and some small sales trom second 
hands at $507 5,25 yw bu Timothy and Flaxweed 
re ata stand etil!, wequote the former nomi 
nally et $1.75, and the latter at $2.10 W hus. 
SVIBITS-- Brandy aud Gin are very quiet. N 
F Rum sells as wanted at [We Whiskey bas 
wivanced, and large sales of bbis are reported at 
+i @@@)y,c¢ for Peunrylvania and Western, and 
Vrudge at Ziguesd yc, wow yeuerally held 
higher 

SUGAKS-- The market Las been more active 
Dales Comprise 1AM bhde, cely Cuba, +: ais 
7% 1 Porto 


ic, some Fanglieh Island at 7'\, af 
Rico at a@hige. all on the arual credit 
LALLUW—There i very little oteriag, and 


further sales of City are re ried at 5% cue wh 
the latter for Pateher®’ Anacr lation 
1LOUACC) [be market ix quiet for the want 
of stock, and fur Mapulactured pri 
ing upward 
WOOL,—The new clip le bewianing to come in 
luvis Leee.y, eaits lo sotwe © leul aie Pe ported al 
ile efsh for non to quarter t { 
Flecee 


* ar le 


PUILADFELIPHIA CATLLE MARKETS, 
The supply of Beef Cattle daring the past woos 
stacunted toabout 1411 head. The prices rewilzed 
were from 4 to¥ cents WB 1%) Cows brought 
frum 620 to 35 YW bead, S200 Shecp were suld at 


ITA? 
28. 862. - 
eis ® 


one million four hundred and thirteea thou- |! 
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A Stony oF 4 Cincnkw —The 
Joarnal says:-We can vouch for ihe froth 
of the following A friend woo keeps poultry, 
had two hens whieh insimed epan setting 
upon one neat, The result was not alto 
getoer favorable, although, afer @ while. the 
bipeds manage! to dieide the eggs Only 
ome Chicken was hatched from the whole nest 
full. Both heme undertook the duties of 
mother tw this chickep, and were quite 
motherly fora week, hea both took it lato 
thetr heads to room et vight, 0 te. 


ges (Seg tee gud Sele ee 


tham. The 





the of a 
superfluous now the olf oo k—the 
may with Compassion upon hin, and 
can accrue to by |, Deerel, sheliered bum under his 
an obstinate he now 
can neither ‘the chick 
there a welt antler Urls excess of maternal 
80 senac | na) care. 
anes can tn bee own, and Gees tol) 1,00 Army. Regulations | 
‘ t own, that its ARAGRAPE / is 
profits, | or illegimate, are the only | modified so Unat private 
conside that must be allowed to have | as medical officers with in 
weight or importance ?” in time of wat may be a 
_ ™ exoveding one hundred and t ‘ 
lave per month, bess les ran sportasen ia kind. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained week!) at the Pertodioal Dep ote of 
MH, DRATER, 115 Naeseu M,N. Y, 

SINCLAIR TOUSKY, No. 191 Neesan N.Y. 
HENRY TAYLOR, Gan tram Building, Malti more, 
A. WELLIAM®S & CO), 100 W athingtoe M., Bastion, 
HENRY MINER, Now Th & 73 Filth S., Pitteburg, 
JOUN. P. HUNT, Masonic Mall, Pirebore 
GEORGE N. LEWIS, 88 Weet Miath S., Crmcinnati. 
A. GUNTER, No. 08 Third St., Louieville, Ky. 
some Tage cveeaEe io 4 
McNALLY & CO., Chicago, Minoia, 

JAMES M. CRAWFORD, ®. Louis, Miasoar,. 


Pertodica! dealers generally throughout the United 
Sentes have |( for sale. 


MARRIAGES, 
Aeris ne 


On the 19th Instant, by the Rev. Thos. G. Alien, 
Mr. Rossut peel Miss Ganan KE. Bap 


roRD. 
On_ the 2d of Dee. by the Rev. J. C. Cty, 
Mr. Twowas Ar.Lwfos, Kuma M. Daves, 


both of Usle city. 

On the 2th of May, 1849, by John. G, Wilson, 
Vv. D. M, Mr. Natwanw Keawer, to Ruwa 
Suerusay, both of this city. 

On the ny by the Rev. J, W. Mana, 
Mr, Benwand G. Mvioeun, to Miss Awetta, only 
daughter of Matthias Hauser, of this city. 

On the 3d instawt, by the Rev. J. Chambers, 
Mr, James Gournuim, to Miss Amatia Born, 
both of this ay. 

On the Lath Instant, by the Kev, W. Cathoart, 
Mr. Hvom Cumsyaey, to Miss Rangeoca Smita, 
both of Bucks eounty, 

On the 6th Inetant, by the Rev. AG. MeAntey, 
Dr, Joun Huast, to Mise Many Kuisanera, 
only daughter of Alex, Jackson, Esq, both of 
this city 

On the 17th instant, by the Rev. C. DD. Cooper, 
JONATHAN Gnattam, Raq. to Kare F. Gawnia, 
both of this city. 


ee nS. 


Notices of Deathe mast always be sceom: 
panied by a responsible name, 
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On the 18th lostant, Jnese Jones, aged 44 years 

fon the 17th Inetant, Me Wroettaw Hanrwan, 
in hie th year 

Onthe Lith instant, Jacom KReawinr, in hie 
Th year 


On the 17th instant, Nicmwotas German, in hile 
With your 

On the 17th Inatant, Mra, Many Cawr,in her 
Th year 


On the )0th instant, Mecaine E. danghter of 
Geo, and Sophia EB, Fletcher, in her Jet year, 
On the 15th inetant, Mrs. Kore Bearry,io her 


74th year. 

On the 15th Inetant, Many Baan, lo her 
Gith year, 

On the 14th instant, Sameer Hamuen, in ble 
Mid year. 


Vn the Lith etant, Eien Baown, daughter 
of Mary and the laté Joaeph Browa, dyed 19 
years. 

On the 17th inetant, Amaria G. daughter of 
George K. and Elizabeth ©, Zeigler, loa her Ith 
year 





BANK NOTE LIST. 


CORRBOTED fon THe Batvapal Evasive oer, 
BY WITHEKS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 


Ne 8¥ Boulh ‘Jhird Street. 
[Riladelphia, Jun 2h, 1802, 
Asana dia. | Missoart ito #4ie 
Cnvade ger Nebraska ° 
Copnectiont is. | New Mrunewioe lode 
Raee e qs New Hampahire jd 
het of Combe Jia. owseree, pu toa da 
Pierida dei. ¥ a thee 
lewaia # die, ow \ork Siate “m 
Miewe 310% die | North Caroline iis 
ladiaua ftor da. Novateote + lie 
flown ! « | Oaw ‘ 
ppencee | Peansy vane parte o> dim, 
enteoks Pdéia.| Rhode le anc tde 
igaiersne “dia. uth Care ime wide 
sive if Weaneaste wie 
: raed tte 1) qe | Foxes - 
Massachusetts tde ermont ifia 
ican die. | Vurrine tho wd 
inneeets |¥ mouse 210 OS die. 
M iasseeiop! - 





GENUINE HAVANA CIGARS, 


CABANAS, at #9 py 100 
LA KITICA, at #6 Y 100 
LA HIGUENAS, at @5 100 
LA FMURKFSSA, at OB 1 


COULD, BPAKBRLING 

SODA WATER, 

Drawn from «large, Silver Fountain, at J cents 
at |  KOLLOCK'S New Druy Store 


f road and Chestnut Ste Phllada 
deell ly 


per ylaae, 


Corner 


| Oo VOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OK MOULSTACIIES?—My 
ONGUENT will force them to grow homvily ip 
elx weeks (upon the emuotbest fa without 
stain or injuryto the kin Price @1—sent by 
mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of aa 
orders Kk G. GRAHAM, 
109 Nuesau St, New York City 


NOTICE. 
The CYPSTES. Seven Secret Charma, 
The GYPSIES even Becret Charma, 
All should have Lhem 
All should have them 
For particnlire send letter with J cent stamp to 
bh. b. MAY), Balistom Spa, N.Y. 


BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE, Mos 
4 bitying WM tlies, for 28 ceuts Uver 
Sof different powers for §1 


Matled fre: 
Address F. P. HOWEN, 
out Box 220 Boston, Mase 


SM PLOYMENT. .A NEW ENTERPRIBE 
4 ibe Feavalin Sewieu Mactises Compan 
want a number of active Local and Travelling 
Agents § A liberal salary and expenses paid, or 





from $3,501 4,00 Powtyross “4O Hogesold at 





HW 5B ¥ cw net. i 








commission allowed, Address, with om. 
HAKRIS BROTILERS, Boston, Masa. 
maw 13 


(Clap Ons out for reference.) 





Thirty cents a tne for each insertion. 

Lar Payment be wequared im sovpmee. 
Es 

WITHERS & PETERSON 

29 SOUTH THIRD ST. PHILADA... | 

BTOCK © EXOHANGE 

BROKERS. - 


i > er re rrr ee ere era ho 
bold ot 












— aes pees penne 
| GROVER & BA : 
FAMILY SEWT) Mkcntt ES, 


PARTICULAR ATTENTIOW 


wasetse Scans Scat 
we 
ie variety of styler, enpertor i wd 
PAMILY LOUK. STITOM MACHINGS. 
mamicnytn sis 
sabdet trou cdots either a machine making 


GROVER @ BAKER STITCH, 
Or one making the 
LOCKR-STITCR, 
The only taluable _ ee ee te 


gar” PRICES FROM 60 UPWARDS as 
OV BAK . GO, 
jodi ve mee Chesteat = Pudteastp ble 


| ate 


— PHILADELPHIA 
B. FRANK PALMER, 


Sumenon Antier to THe Mapwat CoLseona 
AND Hoarrrara; Autiok of New Revs 
ron Amrutations, Invanton oF THR 
“ Parwex Aum,” Leo, &o, tae removed to 

TITRE STONE EDLEFIOFR, 
No. 1600 Chestnat &t., Phflad’s-1608, . 

Tease Sqvanes Weer of vas Ovv Grasp. 
This Katublishaent, ercetod at great expense, 

for the Deainess, combines every possible com- 

fort and facility for Surgteo Artistic operations, 

‘The Proprietor will devote his atien 
then to the Profession at thie House, apd con- 
atruet the “ PALMER LIMBA” (under the New 

Patenta), in uscnampled perfection, Thonands of 

these Limbs are worn (teough few are suspected) 

and a galary of gold and aller medals (00 * Pirw 

Prizes” woo, over ali competition, In the prinet 

pal cities of the world), attests the public value 

ef these Inventions. AM yenulne * Miler Dende” 
have the narne of the ine ator offtret 
J\ernphlate, which coptain the New Rule for 
Armputel ons, and Tull laformstlon for persons in 
want of (unba, sent free to applicants, by mall or 
otherwhee. 
The a tention of Surge ns, Phyricheos, aad all 
persons Interested, is tnvst respectiully solleited 
All former partuetehips have exptred by lial 
tation. Address 
WOFKANK PALMER, surgeou-Artiat, 
och ly 1608 Ubertuut St., Phila 


\OUGHB, COLDS, CONSUMPTION, 

ASTHMA, HRONCHITIN, &c. 

DR, t) JAYNE’S EXPECTORANT has beor 
for tuirty years the standard remedy 

RECENT COLGHB, and COLDS, PLEUKI 
TIC PAINS, ete, are quickly and effectually 
enred by tte diaphoretic, southing and expecto 
rant power 

AMTILMA it always eures. It overcomes the 
apacinodic contraction of the air veasels, aad by 
producing free expectoration, at once removes 
all diMealty of breathing 

BRONCHITIS readily ylelda to the Expect. 
rant. It seubduce the laflamimalion which ex- 
tends through the wind tubes, produces free ex 
peetoration, and sappreases at once the congt 
and pain 








CONSUL MITION... For thle ineidious and 
fatal diseaee no remedy on earth has ever beea 
tound so effectual Lt sathiues the lofammation, 
reiieves the « vee the dul 


ongh and pain, and rem 

feulty of breathing and produces an eaay eepe« 
toratton, where! all intitativg and obtructing 
yietters are removed frou the lunge 

fo WHOOPING COLGH |e promptly relieved 
by tile Expectorant. It elertens the duration 
vf U6 Uiavases one-half, aud great!) mitigates the 


sufferings of the patlent 

In all PULMONARY COMPLAINTS tn 
CROL PD, PLEL MBISY, ete, tt wih be Gund te be 
prompt, safe, pleasaut and reliable 

This Eapect rant ie prepared nly at 242 
CHESTNUT @treet. and for sale by Draggiste 
generally mar 264f 


BRANDRETH'S VEGETABLE PILLS 


Are lufallible for costly enoes, ¢pasme s 
petite, e ck beadache, widdiaces, sense of b 
in flor nosis, dizeiners, liu welhese, aud Crauy 


ing pains, and all disorders of the stomach and 
ari 
te Original Le'ter ot 24 Capel Breet, Now 
York 
rof the State Ranney 
was attacked w\'h 
a) severely rot it 


wuld be swallow 


J.J. € COOK, publist 
BKenanlngton t, ove Mle 
DYSVEMSIA, and eulleres 
that nota partic! ff 
withont oreastoning the most aneomforn.s! 
sensation in bis stomach For tive years he en* 
fered from this dreadful complaint, when b 
ured BRANDRETIVS PILLS. The firat bow aid 
n acei to bes t much, hut the second 
produced « cuanye, ay by Ube ‘lune be bad tab 
six boxes a@ COMPLETE CURE was etf i 
He wave My “pepeis Was cone, and my et 

‘ation of an early death vanished 

BRANDRETHS PILLS are sold at the | 
CIVAL OFFICE S04CANALST and @t SN 
SY ARE, New Yore 


sith 


"RIN 


[en 


Obtain your fret su y fr n f thes 
depots or from one of the regular advertler 
ageuls fer the GENUINE BRANDKETHS 


PILLS, you will then know how to dlecern 
tween the true and the falec 

cents each Sold by MRa&, SHAEF 
FER, No. 14 North Eighth strect, Philadelphia 
by T) W) DYOTT & SONS, No 232 North de 
cvad street, Philade!plia, aud by all respectable 


dealers {un medicines ) dteuw 


Price BS 


\ TANTED. SOO ACTIVE YOUNG mea 
to act as Lovcal and Travelling Agents. in a 
busiest easy, Useful and honersbie, at « salar 
($100 per month, A capital of 8 only requires 
No patent medicine or book basiness, Puli par 
ticulam given free te all who inclose a postage 
or silver, and address 
DENNIS P. HOYT & CO, 
Kingstoa, N. H 


stati} 


j ame 31 
‘THE CONFESSIONS AND EXPERI. 
ENCE OF AN INVALID. —rubdiished 
for tbe Denelt and wa w and « ceati no to 
yeung men who suffer from Neryous Debility, 
*emature Decay, &c., supplying at the same 
Ume the or ot BelfCure. By ene wao has 
cu ed bitase efter bu pul lo great expense 
thr ugh medical imposition and qaackery. By 
enclosing a post addrvesed euvelope, sing!s 


cupres thay be © the suther ‘ 
NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Bag. 
mp lor Bedford, Kings Co., N. ¥ 
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MY COURTSHIP. 


BY ARTEMUS WARD. 


——- 











There was many sffectin tice which made 
me banker arter Betsey Jane Her fother's 
jimed cure; thelr cows cad ours 
syuencht Uketr thurst af the ame spring , our 
old mares both had stars tn thetr forreds ; the 


H 


the aame period; cur parients (Betsy's and 
mine) slept regularly every Banday in the 
same meetia boas and the nebers ues! b- 
obsarve,—"How thick the Wards and the 


I'd try to do it, but my tung would kerwollop 
wp agia the roof of my mowth & stick thar, 
like deth to a deceast Afrtkan or a country 


'Twee « corm etill nite in Joon. All neater 
was bushi, and wary aeffer disturbed the 
reen silens I sot with Betay Jane on the 
fense of her farther's paster. We'd bin rom- 
pin Usrew the woods, khullio flours & drivin 
the woodchuck fom hie Natiy Lair (so to 
epéak) with long sticks, Wall, we sot thar 
on the feos, a ewingin our feet two and fro, 
blasbin as red as the Baldinaville sono! house 
when it was fust painted, and lookin very 
simple, I make 50 doabt. My lef arm was 
okepied fo ballunsin myself on the fense, 
while my rite was woundid buvinly round her 
waste 

] cleared my throat an4 tremblinly sed— 

“ Betsey, you're a Gaselie.” 

I thought that alr was putty fine = | wait 
eo! to see what effeck it would have upon ber. 
It evidently didn’t fetch her, for she up and 
eed — 

“ You're a aheep !” 

Sez | 

* Beteey, I think very muchly of you.” 

“1 don't b'leeve a word you say—eo there, 
now, cum! with which obsarvasbun she 
hitched away from me. 

“1 with thar was winters to my Bole” sed 
I, “ a that you could see some of my feelins. 
There's fire enuff in here,” sed 1, strikin my 
buzzum with my fist, “to bile all the corn 
beef and turnips in the naberhood. Versoo- 
vius and the Critter ain't « ciroumstans !" 

Bhe bowed her hed down and commenst 
chawin the strings of her sun bonnet. 

“ Ar, could you know the sleepliss nites | 
Worry threw with on your account, how vit. 
Ues has seized to be atiractivy to me, & how 
my lime bas ehruak up, you wouldn't dowt 
me Gase on this wastin form and these ere 
sunken cheeks—" 

I should have continnered on in this strane 
probly for sum time, ba, unfortnitly I lost my 
ballumee and fell over into the pastar her 
smash, loarla my close and seveerly damagin 
my velf ginerally. 

Heteey Jane sprung to my assistance in 
dubble quick time and dragged me 4th. Then 
drawin herself up to her full hite, she sed — 

“ 1 wen't listen to yoer noncents no longer 
Jes say rite strate out what you're drivin at, 
If you mean gettin hitched, I'm in” 

I considered that air enuff for all practicul 
purpusems, and we proceeded immejitly to 
the parvon's, and was made one that very 
rile. 


_ —--—— = 


ANECDOTE OF DR JOUN BROWN. 


Whee Jehan Brown, D.D., first settied in 
Haddington, Seotland, the people of the 
parish gave him a warm and enthusiastic re 
ception; only one of the members of that 
large church and congregation stood owt in 
oppesittien to him. The reverend Doctor 
tried all the means in his power to convert 
the solitary dissenter to the unity of feeling 
which pervaded the whole body, but all bis 
efforts w obtain an interview proved abor. 
tive. As Providence directed, however, they 
happemed ene day to mect iu the street, when 
the Doctor held out his hand, saying—- 

“My brother, 1 understand you are op 
posed to my settling at Haddington '” 

* Yea, sir,” replied the parishioner. 

“ Well, and if it be a fair question, on whai 
grounds do you object to me!" 

“ Because, sir,” quoth be, “1 don't think 
you are qualified to #7 so eminest « post.” 

“ That is my opinioa,” replied the Doctor ; 
“ but what, sir, is (he use of you and me et 
ting up our opinions ia oppositien to a whole 

we 


The brother mailed, and thelr friendship 
was sealed forever. How very true is it 
that “ A soft auewer turns away wrath.” 
NOTES BY A HORRIDLY SATIRICAL 

CREATURE 

Woman first resorted to tight-lacing, to 

prove to men how well they could bear 


Time works wonders on the feces of Mr. 


vi 
; 
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Tue (aur Powmesep Acron—The lete 
Charlies Incledon was provertial for the ono! 
ness with which he regarded the turtulence 
of the aediener, He always listened to the 
“storm” with the wuncost nonchalance, and 
occasionally addressed the nolsy tenants of 
Olympus, One evening he was prevented 
from singing by « dire conflict in the most 
classical part of the house; and afier pacing 
the stage for some time, “nursing his wreth 
to keep it warm,” he pulled his watch de- 
Mberstely from his fob, and thus addressed 
them :—* Ladies and gentlemes, ff you 
would contrive to finish this row in « quar- 
ter of an hour, 1 would esteem ft ase 
touler fever. I'm engaged to sup with o 
friend ot halfpest eleven, aad | have very 
little time to spare.” This good-humored re- 
duke had the desired effect, and the bellige- 
rent perties “grounded arms” immediately. 

Loourse m Tux Waoxe Boxr-—A Mr 
Thomas Ogden, having arrived in New York 
from England, weat several successive morn 
ings o the Postaffice wo ask for letters, In- 
quiring always for jetters addressed to Tho- 


plied Uhat there was none for him. 
coming at length quite impatient at these 
frejuent disappotntments, he thrust his head 
through the delivery window, and soon dis- 
covered the cause. “ You are looking among 
the HMatiches, oir,” be waid t the officer 
within; “you should look among the 
Loe!" 


SCENE ON AN EGYPTIAN RAILROAD. 


At last, out of the intense white sunshine 
into the shadowy station comes the sluggish 
train, dow and sombre as any Oesh puntful 
of illetarred dead arriving in Hades. No 
buay bell rings. There is no sign of any real 
guards to marshal passengers A young 
man, in a bright red fez and a brighter sash 
than his companions opens the carriage- 
doors, aod that is all. Lece no one in my 
carriage but two Cairene youths, and an old 
imperturbable Turk in red turned-up alip- 
pers and a eweltering curry. powder-colored 
pelisse—a great Turk, with grizzly beard 
and a huge sealing wax-looking signet-ring, 
mounted in silver, om the rugose fore finger 
of his right hand. In a wash-leather bag in 
the breast-pocket of his third Jacket, he car- 
ries a large chased gold watch, to which he 
occasionally applies his tawny old eyea 
The boys are limp pert hobbledehoya, in 
Gireck dross, whose whole attention seems 
absorbed by the cotton flelde we pass, The 
blue gowns and bare feet, the water jugs, 
and palm mata, and prayer carpets, and tine, 
and brass waiters, are all stowed away. The 
ibises, whiter than letler-paper, wade in the 
creeks, the vulture whirls and puises in the 
sky, the crows croak under the feather um 
brellas of the palma; the brown children, 
clothed only in sunshine, roll and play about 
the mudfort villages, where the pigeons voer 
gray and white in the shifting clouds, and 
where the palm-trees rise in thickest co 
lumus; everywhere through the soft, black 
mud of the newly subsided Nile rises the 
sharp, green corn blade. All Egypt wears 
the prophets favorite and sanctified color 
The Arabs in the train are just getting into 
a social condition—for every Egyptian ia by 
birthright courteous, affable, and gracious ip 
manner, though he may be envious, greedy, 
and slippery, having, indee!, a little too 
much of the new!y escaped slave about him 
The Arab is a story-teller, a proverb quoter, 


a creature food of hearing poems read over 
his coffee, a humorist, and by no means a 


fool, though verv 
Pe retitious . 


ignorant and very st 
not the less ignorant because 


quick-witted, not the leas superstitious be 
cause his religion ie dying oul —AU the Year 


Round. 


LUTHER'S WEDDING RING. 
The New York correspondent of the Bos 
ton Journal says that Messrs. Ball, Black & 
Co., have at their store a genuine « irhowity 
It is the wedding ring of Martin Luther. It 
is in a capital state of preservation —contains 
Luther's name in Latin—the date of the mar 
riage, 25th of June, 1525, and the ornamental 
parts show the coll, the ladder, the crucifix, 
the mitra and other religious emblems It 
bas been repaired repeated)y on the inside, 
end the identity of the ring is completa. Se 
veral documents are connected with it to 
prove that it ls genuine. It belongs to one of 
the chaptains of Gen Blenker's division, and 
it will be on exbibition for some time. 
One of the boldest acts of Lather's life was 
his marriage. The tone of the Reformation 
was not then up to the marriage of the Pricet- 
hood The alliance formed with a runaway 
nun made the deed doubly daring Even 
men who adberad tw Luther's faith were 
startied, and eaid, “ Of the monk and the nun 
surely anti Christ will be born.” The ring 
by which that act was consummated has great 
historical value 


“Sxepavpix.”—The Historical Magazine 
fur the current month says that thie word 
may be easily traced to a Greek origin, and 
that the original word is used by at least two 
great historians in reporting the dispersion 
of routed armies. A correspondent of the 
Magazine thus speaks of skedaddle -—It is of 
beth Swedish and Danish origin, and has 
been in common use for several years throngh 
the North. West, in the vicinity of immigrants 
from those nations It is Americanized only 
im orthography; the Sqwedes spelling it, 
“shuddadahl.” while the Danes spel! it 
* skpededchi.” both having preciecly the same 
signification This phrase is also becoming 
Indianisad, ot least among the Sioux, whe 
frequently ese & in place of their word 
“ poch-a che,” which signifies “clear out,” 
* go off,” doo T will also add that the Bwedes 
use the word atwdda and the Danes the word 
akyeda, in the same sense as we do the word 
“ scud.” 


GH The rations of brandy for une Pros 
slam soldiers are to be stopped, and instead, 
two-Gfth oa « day of coffee are to be sarved 





wedding breakinet— London Pomc 


and te war belf an os. per day. 


— —— 


We've been filling one another's hair with 


having such fun 





ie 


LIFE AT THE SEA-SHORE. 


Cuaniny (who & wet Hhrough for the ninth time) —* Oh, ma! we've been a0 jolly !— 


sand, and making boate of our boots, and 





Fuxeun Ain.—Al) persons generally, and 
invalids particularly, should be very careful 
in having an abundant supply of pure alr.— 
This is very apt to be neglected in sleeping 
apartments, In sitting-rooms, warmed by 
the hot-air stove or furnace, the air is conta- 
mivated, unless special attention is paid to 
ventilation. Indeed, no room is fit to sit nor 
sleep in unless there is some inlet for the 
fresh alr, and an outlet for the impure air. In 
fevers and other acute discases, fresh air 
should In all weathers be freely admitted into 
the sick room; and in putrid, infectious, and 
contagious disorders, as yellow fever, emall- 
pox, ete., the supply should be abundant In- 
valids will find it an excellent practice to 
rentilate the lungs each morning before break- 
fast, by balf-a-dozen or more deep inspirations 
aad prolonged expirationa, 


Baturna.—* When is the best time to take 
a tepid bath or washing?” Ansa —Always | 
bathe, if vou can be master or mistress of 
ceremonies, at such a time of day as indicates 
that your body is in the highest degree of 
vigor. Tam satiefied, from long experience, 
and patient observation, that morning bath- 
ing is an unhbygienic application; hence, 
morning baths are never given at Our Home, 
unless under special exigencies. 

“Shall one take a bath daily’” Ana— 
That depends upon the condition in which 
the person is. In many instances daily bath- 
ing isa requisite to good health; in other 
cases not at all necessary, One must settle 
that question in the light of particular expo- 
sures and conditions of life to which he or 
she may be subjected —“ Laws of Life.” 
Weracev's Love Arrarmsa—Rev, John 
Wesley, the famed founder of the Wesleyan 
denomination of Methodists, was unfortu- 
nate In his love-mattera, Successively, he 
cherished an ardent affection for, or in com 
mon parlance “fell deeply in love” with, a 
Miss Canston, the niece of Gen, Oglethorpe, 
who planted “the Colony of Georgia’—and 
Grace Murry, his intelligeat and comely ser- 
vant maid. But bota, as the facts of matri- 
mony would have it, were joined in conjugal 
alliance to other parties. Mr. Wesley at 
length married a rich widow —a Mra. Vicelle 
—who, unfortunately for them both, and 
without the least cause, became jealous of 
him, and finally lef{ his house, never to re- 
English Paper. 


Agricultural. 


THE PLEURO-PNEUMONIA. 


[The following address to the farmers of 
Massachusetta, recently issued by the Cattle 
Commissioners of that state, will probably 
prove of interest to the farmers of al! seo- 
tions, We find it in the Boston Cultivator :] 


TO THE FARMERS OF MASSACHL. 
SETTS. 


The disease termed pleuro-pneumonia has 
appeared in several herds of cattle in the east. 
ern portion of the state during the present 
eoason. The State Cattle Commissioners 
have adopted the most effective measures to 
prevent its dissemination. Al! cattle that 
have been ex posed, with the ea pection of four, 
have been desiroyed. The Commissioners 
have been forced w this mode of action by 
the logic of facta These have been scruti- 
nized with the utmost care and vigilance. No 
opportunities have been suffered to pase 
without improvement, and no efforts have 
been regarded as vain which promised to 
throw light upon the origin and characteris 
tics of the disease. Two of the three Com- 
missioners commenced thelr labors with a 
feeling that by careful inquiry and by tho- 
rough examination, they should be enabled 
so demonstrate to the public the inexpediency 
of the action of the former Board of Com- 
missioners, as weil] as the ground)essness of 
the apprehensions of many im regerd to the 
fetal character of the disease. 

A naember of persons hed published tree- 
tines to prove Unet pieuro- pmeuasonia was ge 
nerated in poorly ventilated barns, and was 
not infectious. The facta, as developed w the 
Commissioners, have constrained them to 
discard their first impressions, and to deny 
the positions of the various writers before 
alluded to. They have, morcover, thorough- 


turn 














| prehensions in regard to the disease are well 


founded and wise. They have found the dis- 
ease prevailing in barns of every variety of 
structure, and of a!l degrees of ventilation, 
and even in the open fielda They have 
traced it from root to branches, whither it 
flows as surely as the sap flows in trees. They 
do not find a single case outside of the line of 
transmission. As surely as every rivulet 
tends towards the sea, does each case connect 
itself with its fountain head. The conclusion 
is irresistible, that if any disease be infectious 
this one is, In Massachusetts the disease was 
introduced by four Dutch cattle imported by 
Mr. Chenery, of Belmont. 


But it is said the same disease exists in 
New York, New Jersey, and Pennsylvania. 
The Commissioners determined to see for 
themselves. They went to New Jersey. They 
were met in Bordentown by a veterinary sur- 
geon of that place, Dr. Jennings, by a large 
stock-breeder and noble-hearted farmer, 
Adolph Mailliard, and by others, members of 
a Committee of the Agricultural Societies. 
They visited herds which had been intected 
with disease ; found some where a large por- 
tion had died. They killed and examined a 
sick cow, and identified the disease with that 
in Massachusetts, In a!l instances where it 
existed, it had been introduced by cattle 
brought from Philadelphia. The apprehen- 
sions of the farmers in that region bad been 
aroused, and the Commissioners found thata 
species of isolation had been resorted to; but 
this was far from being thorough and effi- 
cient. Catule were allowed on the highway, 
even in some of the infected districts. Very 
erroneous impressions existed in regard to 
the character of the disease, cven among those 
who were called to treat it. Attention was 
given only to such animeleas had come down 
with the disease, and attempts were made to 
treat these by various reme lial processes, and 
those which lived and recovered their vital 
energies were regarded as safe-—an error, than 
which, pone more fatal exists. It has been 
demonstrated to the Commiesioners for Masea- 
chusetia, that the last state of this disease is 
more pernicious than the first—in other 
words, that recovery is worse than death. 
We say to the farmers of Massachusetts, 
when the disease appears in your berda, sepa- 
rate the sick from the well, and both from all 
other cattle; fatten the catue, if you can, for 
beef, and kill allof them. This is the only 
safe and effective remedy. 

The Commissioners followed the tfail of 
the Bordentown disease to Philadelphia. 
There the disease had committed great rava- 
ges; one map was reported as having lost his 
entire herd of sixty cattle. Treatment was 
here resorted to as in Bordentown, but the 
disease had evidently become an tnstitution, 
and was looked upon with apathy by all 
classes. They neilaer looked for its origin 
nor contemplated its future. Hence, as in 
England, many regard the disease very much 
as they do those diseases which affect various 
kinds of fruit trees; as an evil to be endured, 
whick will have its course and then disap- 
pear. In the meantime they must drink the 
milk and eat the meat of animals whose in- 
flamed or putrid lungs cannot supply the due 
and healthy proportion of oazygen w the 
blood 

From Philadelphia the Commissioners pro- 
ceeded to Brooklyn, N. Y., to visit the herds 
said to be infected with a milk-disease similar 
in its character to the pleuro-pneumonia of 
Massachusetts, Tuey went directly to Skill- 
man street, to the place described by Frank 
Leslie in his illastrated paper. Near the 
catile-sheds were several cows apparent- 
ly dying from disease, whose symptoms 
did not differ from those of cattle infected 
with pleuro- Leslie's description 
had impressed us with the idea that the cows 
in these places had been fed with offa) ooi- 
lected from the city, and that in consequence, 
and by reason of bad ventilation, the disease 
had been there generated. This opinion 
seems to have been endorsed by the surgeons 
who bad visited those places’ They had en 
tire misrepresented the state of the case. By 
the kindness and favor of Mesera. Wilson and 
Fletcher, distillers, we were permitted to ex- 
amine the cattle of various milk dairies Mr. 
Pietcher, who, by the way, is a Massachu- 
setts man and every inch a gentleman, con- 
@ucted us through the cattle sheds and ex- 
plained to us the mode of feeding. The 
“swilt,” about which so mach is said, proved 
to be nuthing more or less than the distillery 


feeding cattle. In eddition to these, more 
hay of the very best quality is fed out than 
is generally fed by farmers of Massachusetia 
It was evident to us that no disease was 
there generated. Mr. Fletcher kindly pro- 
cured for us a sick cow, which was killed 
and examined, and proved to be affected with 
the genuine infectious pleuro pneumonia. — 
One man had lost his whole berd of forty by 
the disease. Whence did it come? The in- 
formation was voluntarily proffered. It was 
brought over by a cow in a ship from Eng- 
land about the year 1850. This cow was ta- 
ken on board to supply milk, and after the 
arrival of the ship, was sold to a dairyman 
mear the South Ferry, in Brooklyn. This 
cow had the veritable pleuro-pneumonia, 
which she disseminated, and which previ- 
ously had never been known there The 
disease spread with great rapidity, annually 
taking off more than fifteen per cent. of the 
cattle. The practice of inoculation was re- 
sorted to, but without beneficial results. The 
value of the milk business in that section is 
nearly destroyed. The cattle that do not die 
are fattened and killed for beef, which con- 
fines the disease, happily, to that region. 
Farmers of Massachusetts! be not be- 

guiled into a false security. By efficient 
regulations and prompt action, this fatal 
disease may be excluded from the limits of 
our state. But in this matter, the price of 
exemption 's eternal vigilaace. Be on your 
guard; keep all unknown and suspected 
cattle far from your herds. See that no 
stray cows are allowed to wander in your 
streets, and even take care to know the 
state of each herd whence come cows to be 
served by your bulls. Especially be can- 
tious as to the cattle sent to a distance in the 
country to be pastured, and do not allow 
them to be returned to your farms in the 
fall without a clean bill of health. Be not 
afraid of being thought “fussy,” and, in 
particular, place no reliance upon the theories 
of inexperienced or prejudiced parties who 
may strive to persuade you that this disease 
is not infectious, or that animals which have 
once had it and have recovered, are safe com- 
panions for other cattle. Total abstinence 
from all that can contaminate is the only 
safety. This is our faith, the result of our 
study and experience. 

James Ritcuie, 

E. F. TuHaygnr, 

Hewny L. Sanrye, 

Cattle Commissioners, 

Boston, June 3, 1862. 


Useful Receipts, 


Preserves.—Preserves keep with less 
cooking, if after being boiled awhile, they are 
taken out of their syrup and dried in the 
sun: the juice being put in glass jars, aud 
standing also in the sun. Quipces and 
peaches are better and far less troublesome, 
preventing burning, by chipping an hour 
after the fruit is taken out; when done in 
this way they will be whole and clear. You 
can make a jam by boiling them slowly for 
two hours; or a jelly, as currants, 
Frostep Frurr.—Take large, ripe cher- 
ries, apricots, plume or grapes; if cherries, 
cut off half of the stem; have in one dish 
some white of an egg beaten, and in an- 
other some powdered loafsugar; take the 
fruit, one at a time, and roll them first in 
the egg, and then in the sugar; lay them 
on a sheet of white paper in a sieve, and 
set it on the top of a stove, or near a fire, 
till the icing is bard. 

CryeTaLLizeD Picma—Stone them and 
put | pound plums to 4 pound sugar: cook 
them to a pulp: then spread on broad dishes 
to dry: pack them away in glass jars.— 
When wanted to serve, take a little and roll 
in powdered sugar the shape of plums. 
Pracn Leataer.—Stew peaches as if for 
pies, taking out the stones and making into 
& pulp: put this on planed boards ou a roof 
in the sun; in a few days it will be dry 
enough to peel off the boards. Holl it, and 
put it away dry. 

To Ciean Tue Back oF THE GRATE, 
THE INNER HeaRTH, AND THE Fronts oF 
Cast-Iron Stroves—Boil about a quarter 
pound of the best black lead with a pint of 
amall-beer and a bit of soap the size of a 
walnut. When this is melted, dip a painter's 
brush, and wet the grate, having first brush- 
ed off all the soot and dust; then take a 
hard brush and rub it till of a beautiful 
brightness. 

Lyx Srots—How To Taxs Out or Liven 
on Catico.—Cut a lemon in half, and press 
the stained part close over one half of the 
lemon, until it is wet with the juice. Then 
place on it a hot iron, and the spots will secon 
disappear. 











The Riddler, 


——— 








GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pose, 
lam composed of 29 letters. 

My i, ll, 4 8, 20, is a county in Wisconsin, 


My 2, 6, 21, 12, 25, is e county in Michigan, 
eS te 

» 5, 18, 98, 15, les county in Kentucky, 
My 9, 17, 6, 28, 19, is a county in Kentucky. 
My 10, 12, 7, 27, 16, 6, 94, is @ county in Mis 


sisatppl. 
M7, 6 6S 188 wo cote & iy 
a 


My SX $8; ER 68 b occunty te teats 
y 1, 1, 8, 6, 18, 98, se 
Lehane sont 


My 2, 9, 6, 3, 28, 3, 7, is a county in Georgia 
My whole is « distinguished General in the 


Federal army. , 
Mevport, BR. I. ED. NEWTON, 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY SYENING Pes, 
I am composed of 31 letters. 

My 15, 16, 17, 18, 10, 90, 91, 28, 98, 24, is « 

city in New York. 

My 28, 28, 30, 31, is a county in Penusytvania. 

My 1, 8 28, is a cape of the United States. 

My 2, 6, 5, 10, 11, is « river im Brasil, 

My 10, 4, 3, 12, 2, is an island west of Scotland. 

My 4, 21, 11, 20, is a desert in Asia 

My 25, 26, 27, 10, 12, 5, 4, 8, 5, 14, is am island 

ip Australasia. 

My 21, 8, 7, 2, 9, 2, isa city in one of the Weat 

India Islands. 

My 13, 5, 4, 28, 6, Is a county In Michigan. 

My whole ts the name and residence of one of 

our Presidents. F. RB. W. 





MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
T am composed of 22 letters 
My 2, 7, 15, 18, 5, 8, 11, is a division im Ea. 
rope. 
My 1, %, is a preposition. 
My 19, 5, 18, 16, 5, is the place Hannibal fret 
defeated the Romans 
My 17, 3, 21, 6, is a noun. 
My 22, 12, 10, is used in every family. 
My 14, 9, ie am abbreviation. 
My 4, indicates one of the pointe of the com 


pass. 
My whole should be found in every family ip 
the land. A GL 


Neffrville, Pennsylvania, 


ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST, 
lam composed of 30 letters. 
My 17, 18, 5, 7, 2%, ls a man of extraordinary 
stature.” 
My 4, 1¥, 6, 15, 8, 24, 14, 11, is a town ia ln 
diana. 
My 3, 22, 23, 27, 30, 6, is one of the seasons. 
My 12, 138, 8, is a domestic animal. 
My W, 21, 19, is a beverage. 
My 9, 20, 2, 5, 7, 26, 1, 17, is a pilferer’s act. 
My 23, 24, is a pronoun 
My 10, 16, 17, is a portion of the body. 
My whole is a promising institution of learn- 
ing just budding forth in northern Indiana. 
OLIVER. 





CHARADE. 
My firet denotes company, 
My second shuns company, 
My third assembles company, 
My whole amuses company. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Required, to divide a segment of a circle into 
two equal parts by a line running parallel to the 
chord ; the chord being 12 feet, and the radius to 
which It belongs 10 feet. How far from the 
chord towards the arc must said line be drawn ? 
Virona, Oneida Co., N.Y. 8. G. CAGROIN. 
GEOMETRICAL PROGRESSION QUESTION 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
There are two series of numbers in geometri- 
cal progression, each of which has ite first term 
and ratio equal; the number of terms in each 
series is «qual to the firet terin or ratio ef the 
other; the sum of the first scries is 780, and the 
sum of the second series is 1364. Required—the 
two beries of numbers? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pu. 


CONUNDAL MS. 
tay~ Who is the most liberal man? Ans.— 
The grocer ; he gives almost everything a weigh. 
tar” Who would make the best soldiers? 
Ans.—Dry goods men; they have the most 
drilling. 
ta” Who is the laziest man? Avs.—The far 
niture dealer; he keeps chairs and lounges about 
all the time 
ua” Why is a leaky barrel like a coward? 
Ans. —Because it runs. 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 





Inpian Batrer Cakea—One bow! of 
wheat meal, two full bowls of Indian meal, 
three eggs, teaspoon and a half of saleratus, 
tablespoon of salt. The batter must not be 
too thin. These cakes are very nice and can 
be made up an hour before tea. 

Corraee Puppine.—Two teacups of su- 
gar, four teacups of flour, two cups of milk, 
four tablespoons of butter, four eggs, two 
teaspoons of cream of tartar, and two tea- 
spoons of soda. It takes about a half an 
hour to bake. 

Custarp Rice-Pupprve.—Take a large 
teacup of rice to two quarts of milk, boil 
slowly an hour and thirty minutes, add the 
yolks of four eggs with the milk; when suffi. 
ciently cool, beat the whites to a froth and 
mix with it a large teacup of sugar, and flavor 
it to your taste. Halfan hour will bake the 
pudding. 

To Frisex CeLery ror Gaayisnine — 
Take the outer thick white and green stalks, 
cut them about a Ginger’s jength ; then select a 
cork, stick it fall of coarse needles, and care- 
fully draw each piece of celery over the cork, 
leaving at the end about an inch of the celery 
stick to remain unfringed; when all the 
fibrous parts are separated, lay the celery for 
2 hours in cold water to curl and criap, Lay 








ly conyimoed themsciyes that the worst ap- 


grains, 90 highly prized in this region for 


it thickly on salads, 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—The horrible 
massacre at Wyoming, Pennsylvania, which oc- 
curred on the first of July, seventeen b 

and seventycight, CHARADE.—Nightin gale. 
RIDDLE.—More—Rome. REBUS&—Fort Ms- 
con, N. Carolina, (Fountain, Oregon C, Russis, 
Taylor, Montevideo, Archangel, Cincinmati, Olé 
Town, New Grenada.) ARITHMETICAL PRO- 
BLEM.—7T2 weeks. 





Answer to MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM by 
A. Martin, published April 36.—Sides of garéen 
150.982, 131.166, 259.095 and 192.440 feet. Ares 
of garden 28082.7 square feet. 

CTinton Co, Ohio, DAVID WICKERSHAM 





Answer to PROBLEM by Uncle William, pe>- 
lished May l0th—D. received for his shart 
14 7-10 acres more than C. 


Messrs. Editors:—I think the true apewer t0 
the PROBLEM by 8& G. Cagroin, published 
Mareh 1st, is as follows :—The minor axis of the 
farw is 50 chains; the sides of the maximum i 
scribed rectangle are 85.35588008 chains, sod 
40.49747408 chains; and its aren is 176 sere 
The area of each of the segments ent of by tb? 
shorter sides of the rectangle ts %& 
acres, and the area of each of the segments cat 
off by the longer sides of the rectangle * 
14.08840857 acrean. The whole farm contains 
274. S8055715 acres. ARTEMAS MARTIN. 





Franklin, Venange Co., Tu. 
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